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ALTHA. O 

or given up to the study of soxno perspective spccalation. 
So intent were his thouglits upon his subject, that his 
visitor stood several seconds coolly surveying the interior 
of the apartment Seeing the gentleman little likely to 
he disturbed by his presence, he walked boldly fonrard, 
exclaiming, 

** Ha ! ha ! 'Squire, turned visionary, and dreaming by 
sunlight?" 

Instanter the person addressed was upon his feet, r&- - 
garding the new comer whom he quickly grasped, and 
shook ooixlially by the hand. 

** * Shade of the Styx !' " My dear fellow, where did 
you come from ? Ah ! my boy," laying his hand affeo- 
tionately on his shoulder, ** were you thinking of the 
possibility of * Charon' bringing back to this shore of 
mortality, some restless spirit of a former client, that 
you seem so surprised at seeing me?" 

" Oh no, by no means, have no fear upon that score ; 
but I'm delighted to see you. Welcome, tlirico welcome 
home, my dear friend. Wlien did you arrive? Put up 
at the Tremont, of course, and are going to stop with us 
j now, are you not?" 

With a bland smile at the squire's habit of premising 
e, j oqo'b thoughts and actions. Halvor quietly answered. 
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6 ALTnA. 

''I arriTod in town late last evening, Btopped at the 
American, (by the way, a now house opened sinee I left,) 
whidi I have heard spoken of as being good at furnishing 
hofBoe eomforts, and quiet; and intend to stop just long 
enough to get a little refreshed." 

** But Ethan it is more than five years sinee we parted 
company, leavmg you to eiyoy golden dreams, along 
with the heterogeneous mass of humanity congregated in 
the famous city of San Francisco, ostensibly poring over 

grim statute books in the law office of Judge L . 

Perhaps, occasionally, planning a siege against tho 
heart of some fair SenorUa with golden pile and broad 
ranAmm in possession. Why is it I find you with all 
your former ideal glory departed, settled down in this 
changeful climate a Benedicts" 

*' ask me not, I know nothing." 

And his cyc-lids drooped meekly. Yet a dose observer 
might see the smiling light of that hazel orb as it turned 
a glance back upon the inner cell, where was hidden the 
precious secret 

«< Ethan this is hardly fair, I'll have to cut your 
acquaintance on account of this unwarrantable selfish 
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ALTnA. 7 

I 
\ 

Bilenoe, or in futoro repay you tho samo coin with 
* interest" 

I '* Do no such thing Hal, and I'll confess.'' 

\ . ** Tho truth is, I'm more anxious to hear of your 

i 

\ adventures, than to tell mine ; and why should I not 

\ 

i bo? You have traveled throughout tho length and 



i breadth of this, our glorious land, even to the western 

portal, whose stupendous arches could shelter a stranded 

nation, while proudly flung wido to welcome tho oom- 

merco of the globe." 

** But here comes a dient," said lawyer Eldridge, 

taking out his watch as a foot-fall sounded on tho stairs. 

"I will dbpose of his business as soon as possible, 

make yourself comfortable, hero is the morning paper." 
''Thank you, don't hurry on my account Whilo 

you are engaged, I will drop into tho Exchango, and 

take a look at tho Washington Street belles, many of 
I their former images are retained in the littlo niche 

I where memory hides tho pendlings of tho beautifuL" 

I '' Exactly ; but you must dine with me to-day. • Wo 

dine at three ; not tho most fashionable hour perhaps, 

but it suits my timo best" 

^ You may depend upon me, I would not willingly 
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8 ALTHA. 

koee this opportanity of paying my respects to your 
wife.'* 

Qnoo moro shaking hands at parting, Mr. Hazd 
made his exit as the stranger entered, and tQuching his 
hat OH mmr disappeared from the landing. 
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CHArTERII. 

** I go, I go I And moat mine image fade 

From tho grcon spots, wherein m/ ohildhood plaj'd, 

By my own streams ? 
Must mj life part from each familiar place, 
As a bird's song, that learos the woods no trabe 

Of iU lone themes?" 

Mbi. Hbuki. 

In journeying througli life, we meet many plcaslinil '! 
ocqaaintanccsy and hold agreeable ''chat and chafifer'' 
with them, knowing them only by name, perchance, not 
even that 

However, we will improve the present opportunity to 
learn sometliing more concerning ournewacquaintancoB 
while they are engaged. 

Mr. Hazel, or Halvor as he used to bo familiarly 
called, owned the modem city of Athens as his birth 
place. His father, a wealthy and talented gentleman, 
doted upon Halvor, hb only son, and spared neither 
teachers nor expense to educate him a perfect gentleman* 
Bat Halvor would grow wild and carelessi and the father 
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10 ALTnA. 

•aw with dismay, tliat his son was fit^qaently meeting 
with fast young men about town, and feared and 
timUed for hia darling. 

One day Halror received from his hitherto too indulgent 
parent a serero reprimand. In anger ho seized his hat, 
rushed into tho hall, and out into the stitK^t ; no kind, 
relenting Toioo as usual recalled hiniL Therefore, sullenly 
he kept on his way, aimless his purpose, as had been 
his life. Ho walked for a time beside the Park, then 
entered it, and sauntered along tho mall ; vexed still, 
he threw himself upon one of tho stono benches, beneath 
the shade of tho wide spreading trees, and gavo way to 
dark, bitter thoughts. Tho day was beautiful, tho cool 
sea breeze, from off tho dark blue waters, fanned his 
flushed and angry brow, and played with tho heavy 
mass of raven hair that shaded his brood lofty forehead. 
Ilia eye flashed, then softened xia he gazed towards his 
homo, seen in tho distance. He could sec his sister's 
room, and raising his tall form bent fom'ard inquir- 
ingly, as through the open casement tho whito lace 
window drapery roso and fell with tho light breeze, 
hoping and wishing to sec her own dear self watching 
beside it Anon ho watched the tiny boat of tho 
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juvenilosy wafted over the mimic waves of the pond, to 
them a petite ooean, which reminded him of his own 
boyish sports. Ho turned again toward tho paternal 
mansion, now doubly dear bccauso ho had left it in 

anger. Tho shutters of his mothera room were dosed 

* 

as usuaL Sad, sad indeed were his thoughts reminding 
him of that dear lost one, who had loved him, and 
watched over his early days, with all gentleness ; curbing 
tho impetuous temper, and bending tho strong will that 
would break forth with harsh words and stem com- 
mands from less sympathizing persons. 

Ho bent low his head, upon his hands, and gave way 
to tho flood-tide of feeling, which served to cool his 
anger. At that moment two girls brushed gaily past 
him, dressed in gauaso and pastry gems, chattering and 
giggling as they walked. He raised his head. His lip 
curled. The feeling of vexation was but momentary. 

'' Oh why should I be angry with you, trifling dolls ; 
for thus disturbing my reverie. Take comfort whilo 
you may ; perhaps you arc tho wisest of tho twa How- 
ever, your flight has recalled me to myself. A few 
moments longer with t]iis soothing, familiar soono 
around me; and thy potent influence my sainted 
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13 ALTHA. 

inoUiery and I liad Boocambed to the ideal Goddess, and 
liad crept back to mj father'tf Hall noftencd and sub- 
dued. I would ask to be forgiven, but in this case ho 
is in the wrong, and I will not be mean spirited through 
any fear of the future.'' 

He drew himself up and gazed proudly, sadly around 
him. 

''Farewell stately elms, and staid gravel walks, 
beauteous green-sward and sparkling fountains, I leave 
your cherished images for other scenes whose darker 
hues shall nerve the soul to dare and do." 

Ho hastened resolutely forward through tIu*onging 
thoroughfares, courts and narrow streets, a weary 
round, stopping mechanically, it would socm, upon the 
wharf and commenced surveying the packets and 
steamers anchored in the dock and harbor. His brow 
grew darker. His lips compressed more firmly. Not 
even the sonorous " heave ahoy " of the sailors, which 
he had formerly loved so well, had power to stir tho 
current of his thoughts. A hand was laid upon his 
shoulder, and he turned suddenly, almost fiercely toward 
the intruder, confronting our friend Ethan whose cheer- 
ful tones aroused him. 
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ALTUA. 18 



^ Ah ! Halvor this is fortunate indeed, oar mooting 
hew.'' 

"Any thing rcmarkahle in it;" rejoined Halvor 
rather coldly, not feeling in the mood for company. 

** Only this ; I am off for the gold regions, and oould 
not otherwise have seen you hoforc leaving." 

** Possible ! had not hcaixi such was your intention." 

^ ** Suppose not, for I tried to keep shady ahout it, I 

J could not endure to talk over and discuss the suhject 

with every one. I don't like these adieus, unless with a 

discharged creditor, bad cose, or something of that 

sort" 

** When do you leave ?" 
I *' I start to-morrow morning." 

•« So soon !" 

** Yes ; I went to the city of Gotham two weeks ago 
to purchase my ticket" 

" Ethan just book me for your famous El Dorada" 

'' Halvor I should bo most happy to do so ; but, con 
you be in earnest?" 

*' Yes ; there is nothing to prevent my keeping you 
company. 

Except you have no need to go ; you have not to wait 
your turn, complaining clients scarce, office don't pay.'' 
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14 ALTHA. 

** Well, never mind that now, but remember the old 
adage ' yariety is the spioe of life.' '' 

^ How long do joa stop in York city ? long enough 
to have me get together what I need." 

'^ Yesy. and we have a little time now; I am nearly 
through with my arrangements, I'll assist you, and 
gladly share with you all I have, only promise to stand 
by me when we get there.'' 

Arm in ann the two friends hurried about for a 
couple of hours, then entering a saloon, Halvor wi-ote a 
hasty note, enclosing the key of his desk, and despatched 
a boy with it to Na — , Trcmont street Then calling 
ftr some lefineshment the two sat down to await the 
letom of the messenger. The note ran thus : 



Send ma a roU of bills you will find in my desk, and keep tbo 
k^ joanelf until I return, I am going to New York, shall be ab> 
Stat a £iw daji, in the mean time, lore as erer. 

Tour brother 

Haltos." 

«* WhatI not going home Hal? " 

** Don't mention it, I'd not like to enter into any ex- 
planation of my movements at this time." 

Soon after, the two friends separated to meet at the 
xail-ioad station next morning. 
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ALTHA. 15 

** Welly" said Halvor, to himself, ^ taking a retrospeo- 
tive glance of this day's transactions, we have make 
qnick work of it" '* Alas, I have broken the last link 
that boond me to home and friends." 
\ Ho leaned forward and took up tho evening paper, 

occasionally ronning his fingers through his hair that he 
might forgets 
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CHAPTEfl III. 

••Art ilimi oom« with the heart of th/ childhood bft6k« 
The firee, the pure, the kind? 
80 murmiir'd the treee ia mjr homeward track, 
Aa the/ plajed to the moontaiii wind.'' 

Maa. HncAxa 



FiVB years, old time with his hour-glass and sqrthe^ 

has wandered as usual through our heauiiful land, and 

now, Halyor, the wanderer, has returned. He has grown 

sterner and darker somewliat ; ho walks forth free and 

unooncemedly, yet at times, there is a sad expression 

flitting around the mouth and the eyelids which tell his 
thoughts are far away ; had we met him in some distant 

country, wo should have judged his heart was with his 

kindred. Yet how has ho been engaged these weary 

years? Ah! Lawyer Eldridgo's client has departed, 

and while the two gentlemen are going home, wo will 

make ourselves acquainted witli a pago or two of the 

'Squire's early history. He was a true^scion of tho 

BortL In early days, inured to various hardships, 
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ALTHA. 17 

thought comparativoly little of at the time, scarcely know- 
ing ticm to be hai-dships, from the diflferonoe of contrast, 
I will ropeat liis story as I heard him relate it many 

years aga 

"When I was a little shaver, we lived upon the 
shore of Lake Winncpiscogce. One real hard winter, 
when father had been sick for many months, and 
mother had spent nearly all her funds for doctor^s stuff, 
I had to get up all tlie firewood, standing in the snow 
barefooted. Fortunately, fuel was plenty, and I did 
not have to go far to fetch it home. It was a long dis- 
tance to the store where we could obtain shoes and 
stockings, besides, we did not know what might happen 
beforo winter was gone, how long father might be ill, 

therefore I would not take anything from mother's fflst 
diminisliing pile, knowing she could not afford me any, 

so mended and mended the old ones, till they couldn't 

hang on any longer, then concluded to go without^ 

" Alas ! when the pleasant spring-time came, my father 

slept his last sleep, and sadly we laid him down to rest 

in the distant church-yard, and soon prepared to break 

up our home.. 

*' Often in boyhood's days, I have wandered along 
2^ 
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18 ALTHA. 

tlie maigin of that beautiful lake, where stood our cot- 
tage, Imilding air castles, as I gazed upon the darkling 
blue limpid waters, whoso glassy surface, reflected each 
tiny isle, each wooded hill and shady dell, with the grand 
old forest in the distance, and mountain tops lofty and 
grim, whoso granite barrien would soem to defy even 
the assaults of time. 

'^Thoso were days before the giant steam-horse had 
crossed the country to our very borders, or the ' Lady 
of the Lake' had walked the silent waters, waking 
the echos of the fast nearing or receding shore with her 
shrill whistle, and the panting, puflSng, snorting efforts 
of her sooty engine. But, as I was saying, we broke 
up housekeeping, and sold the farm to the highest bid- 
der. Mother went to a distant part of .the country, to 
reside with connexions of some pretensions to wealth 
and fashion, where she soon married again, thus en- 
tirely weaning me from home except by association of 
early daySb ' 

'^Too proud to bo dependant, boy as I was, I struck 
oat for myselfl Visiting the pretty village of Mcridith, 
I faond a good situation, with plenty of employment, 
also an opportunity for attending school, which I joy- 
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fully improved, and graduated at tho academy in duo 
time. 

" Soon after, with liands in my pockets, and heart in 
the right place, I started upon a trip over the hilb for 
to the north, where I met and made friends with the 
talented old Lawyer Underhill, a very worthy and re- 
spected citizen, who had a good run of practice in one 
of the inland, would-he cities, and studied law with his 
assistance, in his office three years. 

«« However, a peregrinating spirit was constanUy get- 
ting the better of sober reason and staid habit ; conse- 
quently, at the end of that time I packed up and came 
to this far-famed 'city of notions.''' 
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CHAPTEB IV. 

« 

**H« wk» lofw BOi hU ooontiy can loirt nothing." 

Btbov. 

Tn hoar>hand on Uio dial-plato of tho Old South 
pointed to throo» as 'Squire Eldridgo applied tho latch- 
key, and ushered his friend into tho halL In the ro- 
eeption*room« vhich was most elegantly furnished, tho 
fair lira. Eldridgo \rns waiting for tho master of oero- 
monieib Tho usual ones, of prcsontation and eompliment, 
being over, they repaired to tho dining halL 

Halvor supposed his coming hod been entirely unex- 
pected to his fair hostess, but found everything arranged 
for his comfort His friend soon enlightened him, by 
remarking, *' Halvor, I am trying to adopt that old 
fashion or whim of my father's that wo have before 
spoken of, of laying an extra cover when no guest is ex- 
pected. In this case, it has brought both tho guest and 
the blessing, which I consider your coming to-day." 

Animated and happy, they laughed and chatted, dis- 
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cussing tho variety of good things. An hoar and a half 
passed boforo tho cloth was removed ; but as they wera 
neither great epicures nor gourmands, such a hasty 
dinner might be excused, perhaps, even in fashionabb 
circles. 

Emilie T had been quite a hello : as Mrs. Eld- 

ridge, she was an intei^esting and agreeable lady, pre- 
siding with care and dignity over lier household, with 
all tho magnified honors, cares and pleasures usually 
pertaining to tho establishment of a young wife. 

Dinner being over, the gentlemen arose to leavo 
on plea of previous engagements— that important 
** iomdfodi/ " to meet — which must excuse them for leav- 
ing such pleasant cozy-like parlors. 

"Have you forgotten our cai-ds for Judge MerriU's 

to-night?" Mrs. E ventured to say, addressing her 

husband, who stood before the mirror, pulling up his 
dickey, and giving his head a peculiar twist to see if his 
neckerchief was easy, then adjusting his hat, and survey- 
ing it with a look, as much as to say, don't yon think 
I'm pivtty good looking? 

•* Now you remind me of it, I do remember. Well, 
tell John to have the carriage ready, and you go aa 
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S2 ALTHA. 

early as joa like, I will oome as soon as I can get away/' 
And with a smilo and *'good bye/' oar friends aro once 
more in the street 

'^Kow, Halvor, what shall I do to amuse you? we 
have some hoars on hand ; I have sent home my office- 
hoy, and closed doors for to-day. 
. ''Will you goto the opera? A friend sent me 
tickets.'' 

''I am not in the mood for harmonious sounds to- 
night of that description." 

*" What then, shall we go to the lodge? 

''Where sliall it be, Ethan? —where lofty halls are 
magnificently draped with damask silks and velvets, 
the gas jets flashing among cut-glass chandeliers, glit- 
tering with a jewelled radiance almost equalling the 
splendor of noonday. The quaint device, the lone star, 
the single eye, the death's head and cross-bones, the 
scrip, the staff, the purse, the crystal basin, the floating 
banners, where strong and noble men, dressed in all the 
paraphernalia of pomp and greatness, glittering with 
gold and mystery, are met to rehearse their kindly 
charities, and give good gifts unto men ? Or shall it 
be the shady lodge, beneath the broad blue canopy of 
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heaven, with myriad stars hung out to light the noise- 
II* less, swiftlj-gathering band of brothers, no vigilant 

watch can trace, no softly-tracing jMiie of nightly pat- 
rol can lay a hand upon, — their wise brains teeming 
with plans to save themselves, or brothers', perchanoo, a 
nation's freedom ?'* 

** Hero, Halvor, take my hat, and boots, too ; I am 
ready to give in, since year's the high prerogative — the 
extent an honor of which I dream not — to teach me all 
the mysteries." 

Steadily the twain kept on their way, jostled occasion- 

ally in the crowded streets, by some hasty denizen of 

the city, or suburban, eager to gain their homes. But 

} they passed not without observation ; men, women, and 

i children, gazed at them, often turning back to take an- 

i other look at the lions, who were obliged to hasten their 

J steps for fear of being followed by the crowd of loiter- 

ers. They reached the Tremont House, ascended the 

stately steps, and palatial staircase, and traversed long 

^* ' I corridors with many windings and turnings, where one 

might search and find not for many a weary hour. 
Magically a door flew open, and they entered 
^<: a sumptuous chamber, fit for a monarch ; a nimUe- 
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24 ALTHA. 

footodt animated attendant arranged everything for 
their comfort. Doffing their beavers, they seated them- 
selves to enjoy the genial varmth of the glowing an- 
thracite kindling in the grate. 

The attendant was disposing the crimson damask 
more closely about tho windows, while Halvor, as we 
will still call him for brevity sake, raised his eyes 
and continued speaking, as though he hod just re- 
covered from the abyss of struggling thought in which 
be had been lost 

''Kol No! hope not, think not in me to find that 
blessed privilege, that high prerogative of which you 
speak ; were mine the precious boon to read mens souls, 
and lead them, 'tis true I should wish no blot nor stain 
to mar our nations heraldry, and that proudly, 0, how 
proudly on every breeze as now, on land and seas, 
might wave the stars and atripcs. Flag of the free I 
but I too might say, literally, I know nothing." 

The curtain dropped from the nerveless band of the 
attentive Michael, who, for a moment forgetting his place, 
stood with mouth and eyes wide open ; a glance from 
Eldridge recalled him to himself, and he quickly 
disappeared to his accustomed station in the ante-room 
adjmning the office. 



^"OVV 









\ 



I; 

I ; 

I 



ALTHA. 25 

'^ Mike, Miko/' called out one of his oompanionB, '^ I 
say, what kind o' chaps is them you've been waiting on 
in'Na — /^ intimating the situation of the room by a 
quick motion of the thumb over his shoulder. 

Mike, with the latent wonder still gleaming in his i 

eyes, put on a very wise look, and answered, " I know 
nothing/' 

** Whew ! Jehoshaphat ! know rwtJnngs be they ? Well 
then why didn't you creep into the closet, under the 
chairs, behind the curtains, slide between the panels, | 

make yourself into a foot-ball, in short do anything | 

rather than leave ?" 

'' The fact is, I was so taken by surprise, so flnsterfied 
like, hearing the one witli the dark eyes talking about 
his high prerogative to teach the secrets, I didn't think, 
nor dare neither to play tricks on them." 

'' Ah ! Mike," continued the first speaker, '' that shows 

you'r rather verdant, I only wish I had been thore instead 
of you, you'd see what I'd found out" 

Thus, from lip to lip, in mysterious whispers, was 
spoken the magic word of know nothing in connection 
with the strangers. 

The occupants of the chamber are still engaged in 
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fiiendlj chat^ unmindfol of the comn^tion below stain 
coDcerning thesL 

** Halvor, I have been often sarpriaed at the number 
cf 8mart» enterprising men, who go out to the gold 
regions, and more surprised at the rapid strides of 
drilization, and the advanecment and improvement of 
society, compared with the number of human beings 
finom CYcry grade and nation, without law or order, 
making little of safety and less of comfort, even when wo 
first went there. Now, the Cities are stibjcct not only 
to good order and the best regulations, but they abound 
in the comf<Nrts, luxuries and splendors of olden Cities. 
Nay, more, on the same plan of rapid advancement, I 
believe they are already beginning to live too fast As 
to society, all who can dress and appear respectably are 
admitted to the best" 

*' Yes, Ethan, and their cry is, give us more energetic 
men, more worthy citizens, for there is room enough, 
room enough yet But, Ethan, I supposed when we 
parted company there, that great country would be your 
home by adoption." 

** Exactly; not that we don't appreciate our birth- 
place ; we value it more ; wo glory in it, blessed by our 
pilgrim fathers, from among the ashes of whose altar 
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fires, our noblest emotions and truest thouglits have been 
nurtured ; but I learned 'twero well to iraprovo tho one 
talent, not stand back inactive, or quietly suiTer our- 
selves to remain in ignorance upon any subject, becauso 
there arc so many wiso ones in the way before us, but 
do the best wo can, even if wo cannot sec honor and dis- 
tinction awaiting us." 
I '*£tlian I learned a similar lesson by comparing 

the people and institutions of other countries with our 
own, and watching from a distanco tlio thoughts and 
movements of our ovm republic." 

"In rcfercnco to your question Halvor, why am I 
here, you will understand me better if I break off and 
make you acquainted with tho history of anotlier." 

"Ah! something after tho old sort, an * affaire de 

" Yes ; I have it written, and will hand you tho manu- 
script to peruse at your leisure. As for myself, I made 
up my mind to try gold digging ; very sanguine that 
^ I should get a heap of gold rocks in no time ; imple- 

> ^^ . ments to work with, land to bo worked and water privi- 
ledgc, cost me a good round sum, but then we are going 
to get it all back again so soon, I tried to think the 
outlay quite excusable. Accordingly started with the 
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first company going to . On arrival hired two 

stordy laborers to remove the sand and gravel, and we 
commenced operations. I worked for three days, then 
caved; spunky say you? Well, the treasore might lie 
horicd, for me, if there could be no easier method of 
getting it, than we hod then. It was my business to 
sift and wash the dirt and gravel, a long trough-liko 
seivo being used for that purpose formed with strips of 
board for the sides, and parallel rods of iron or narrow 
strips of board placed across the bottom. One's hands 
had to bo constantly used passing the dirt back and 
forth with the water in the 8cive, picking out the oro 
and gathering the dust The first day, my hands 
blistered and the skin peeled off, the second and third 
the nails were worn below the qnick, and such excruci- 
ating tortures you may have read of, but I hope you 
have nevef suffered." 

Halvor smiled his sympathy, while Ethan continued : 
** The old miners told me I should get used to it, but 
I had hod enough of it, consequently discharged my 
men, sold a part of my apparatus, leaving what I could 
not sell, retaining only a lease of the ground to rent to 
other adventurers, and sat down to count tho profits. 
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Ab I told you, I had spent some hundreds to commence 
with, for which I gained an amount of ore and dust 
worth ahout fifteen dollars ; not half enough to pay my 

board. I assure you I prized every particle of it, and 

M 

r would not part with it ; since tlien I have had it made 

I into this ring/' displaying a heavy one worn upon his 

little finger. " I keep it as a souvenir of gold digging. 

But it is time for me to he at Judge Slerrill's ; will yon 

j I go with me? Your appearance will create quite a 

I sensation." 

** No, Ethan,I am not fond of notoriety, besides I have 

more important affairs on hand ; I must first see Annette^ 

My messenger returned answer that she was out this 

morning, and would be engaged until evening ; I wish 

to spend a few hours with her before pres^ting myself 

to the rest of the family." 

'' Ah ! quite natural that she should be engaged, I 

I hear that she is to be married soon." 

« 

! '^ Is it indeed so ? I could have wished itotherwisei 

but have no right to complain, she may have felt the 
need of sympathy, and a strong arm to lean upon, 

I myself in voluntary banishment, whose greatest pleasure 
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it sboiild hAvo been to havo giyen her a brother's 
affection.'' 

^ Well« Hidvor, I must be off, here is the manuscript 
I spoke of, for your perusal," and ho handed him a 
paduige of neatly written paper rolled together and 

■ 

fastened by an elastic band. 

"* What ! from father Anselmo of Mexico? Possible.'' 

^Do you know him Halvor?" 

''Yes; that is, I have met him, and anything oonr 
eeming him will bo doubly interesting." 

^ How did you know the papers were his." 

** I suspected, rather than knew it ; for here are some 
small characters upon the margin which he taught me 
to decipher. Nothing of importance though." 

" Do you know his history." 

** I know that he wears the garb of a monk, and he 
may have been a priest of the Holy Oixlcr, as he calls 
the Ecclesiastic's of the Church of Home." 

** He seemed to me remarkably sincere and candid ; 
yet, notwithstanding all his efforts, he could not always 
keep his thoughts and judgment in papistical subjection. 
But good-night» Hal, come to my oflSce to-monrow, early." 

••Yes; good-bye." 
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CHAPTER V. 

** ITo seeks the needy in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 
And striTes with all his means to bless." 

"What a noLle looking man your friend is,'* r&- 
marked Mrs. Eldridgc, when they vcro onoe more at 
homo. " Why did you never tell me more ahoat him ? 
and you went away together." 

" Yes, ho stood hy me like a hrother ; he's a nohle 
hearted fellow, he will stand hy one in troublo to the 
very death ; ho used to he rather a wild_boy before ho 
went away, but seems more thoughtful now. Where 
formerly you would admire liim, even as a stranger, for 
his humoi'ous wit and talent, you would love him now 
for his candid interest, so full of sympathy, as though 
his great heart could take in all the wants of his race, 
and plan or help to provide for them. But he is so 
modest, and has such a quiet way of doing things.^' 

** I wonder, hub., why he never got married**' 
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^'ilarried, ha! lial he will novcr get married I 
amre 700. He is not a lady's man*'' 

** Fhmi what I saw of him to4ay, he can he a very 
agrccahle companion.'' 

** That is tme, hat it takes a very peculiar woman to 
snit him. I rcmcmher he used to say ho had no douht 
hut that there was one made for him, hut some other 
mij^t have claimed her through mistake, or they might 
never meet He used to declare in some of his facetious 
moods that he should know the one at first sight'' 

'^ Wellt dear, I hope we shall see him often while ho 
bin town." 
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CHAPTER VI, 

•• Where burns tlio lored hearth brighteflt» 
Cheering the social breast ? 
Where beats the fond heart lightest, 
Its humble hopes possessed ? 

Go ! Icare thy gift unoiTered 

Beneath religions dome, 
And be thy first fruits proffered 

At home ! dear home !" 

Wim strango confusion of emotions, the exile aa-' 
(X^ndod his futliors steps and rang the bclL He was 
ushered into the hall by a stranger. 

'* I wish to see Ililiss HozcL" 

Tlie man eyed him rather more freely than was his 
wont, took a step or two fonvard, then turned, almost 
doubting the propriety of his own actions, as he glanced 
at the stem countenance of the stranger, and inquirod 
if ho would " send up his card." 

TSo ; just tell her I wish to sec her." 

*• And who the deuce are you ! " thought the waiter, ; 
as he began to dimb the stairs, not knowing what 
better to da 
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^ ALTHA. 

Halvor followed dose upon him, as lie threw open the 
door of the private parlor, and called ^ Miss Hazel a 
gentleman wishes to see you.'' 

" Who is it, Thomas r 

Bat before the man could answer, Halvor had thrust 
himself forward with a quick step, and come to a full 
stop in the middle of die room. 

Annette rose, gazed at him a second, and with the 

cry, ** brother !'' sprung forward ; his strong arms were 

already open to receive her, and quickly folded her in a 

loving embrace, where she rested quivering with the in- 
tense excitement of the moment 

He led her to a seat upon the divan near, she ding* 
ing to him, and looking up in his face, as though ho 
formed part of her existence. 

Speedily timo flew by ; tlio small hours of a new day 
began to lo numbered, before Ilalvor arose to leave. 
Chiding both himself and sister, for allo>nng him to 
keep her up so late, ho would not bo persuaded to re- 
main, saying he had business which would render it 
more convenient for him to stop " down town *' until his 
father's return from a journey, being expected in a few 
days ; but ho would oomo cxqtj day to see her, if his 
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ALTHA. 85 

picsenoo would, bo no drawback upon bcr prcparatioiui 
and arrangements for tbo future. 

** I have also brought you a few choice presents in the 
way of gems and curiosities, to prove tu you that you 
were not forgotten during my travels ; they will make 
quite an addition to your collection for your now home.'' 

''Thank you; you are a darling brother. I shall 
prize them highly, and you, always used to be lO 
thoughtful for ma 



\ 






CHAPTEB VII. 

** How beautiful it U for man to die 
Upoo the walls of Zion I to be called 
Like a watcli-woni and weary eentinel, 
To pot hit armor off, and rest in heaTen." 

Wuxja. 

BETDB5ED to hU hotcl, and seated onoo moro oUffM in 
Ilia oomfortablo room, Halvor slowly unfolded the mann- 
•cripiy and oommcnccd tlio narrative : — 

*^Manj years ago, standing in full view of tho brood 
expanding ocean, a short distance from the thriving 
and beautifol city of Poiiland, might be seen a fine 
mansion, the residence of a gentleman who had retired 
from business, by the name of Walton, bettor known as 
General Walton. Here he resided with his wife, a gentle- 
minded, loving woman, devoting his time to his hand- 
some grounds, and the education of his tliree inteit^sting 
children, Geneva, Edwin, and Altha; each shared a 
father's pride and a mother's doating fondness. Yet, 
the most endearing affections of the happiest homo 
circles are not always exempt from sorrow and trouble. 
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Happy aro tlicj who have learned to hear them as the 
chastening messengers of a kind Father's love. 

It was a cold bitter day in the month of February ; 
the snow lay upon the ground many feet deep — enough, 
it would seem, to last until midsummer; long icides 
were pendant from every building, tree, and fence like- 
wise, where there was one uncovered by the white daaaling 
snow. 

The cold was intense : even the city physician took 
morO tlmn his usual precaution of wrapping in fur 
coat^ mufSers, and leggins, while preparing for his daily 
visit to his patients. Ho drew reign opposite General 
Walton's and throwing them upon the back of his well* 
trained animal, sprung lightly out of his gig and up 
the snow-path, attempting, as he went, to get up the 
circulation, entered the parlor, and finding jno one, 
passed forward to the sick room. All the family were 
assembled there, a sad, sod group. The once proud, 
robust form of 'Mr. Walton was stretched upon a couch, 
pale, emaciated, helpless. Deep lines were farrowed 
across the forehead and darkened around the mouth, 
caused by wearying sickness and pain. The eyes sunken 

in the head, at times for a moment or two, were deeply 
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briUiant from excitement The physician advanced to 
the bedside, whero Mrs. Walton sat, half reclining 
against the pillows for support, and took the hand she 
had been holding in her own, and had dropped npon 
the coverlid at his approach. 

•* Well, General, how do you feel toKlay ?" 

"Doctor, my lamp grows dim. I shall soon know 
what it is to make an exchange of worlds. 

"I had hoped to find you more comfortable.'' 
And he turned aside, looked out of the window, then 
among the cups and glasses upon the table. Many 
anxious eyes were upon him, dreading to read what 
their fearful hearts knew but too welL He busied him- 
self preparing some simple anodyne to procure some- 
thing like rest, which the nearly exhausted patient 
seemed so much to need, then turned again to the couch. 
The General held out his hand ; the doctor took it, and 
retained it several moments. 

*' Doctor,'' he spake at last, feebly and slowly, *' thank 
you for all your kind attention to me and mine, these 
long months past I thought I never should get up 
from that fever last fall, and so it has proved. 0, be 
always kind to these dear ones I leave behind, as you 
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have 1)ccn to me. FarewoU.'^ He turned his faoe away 
for a moment, as though to sound in his heart again 
that funeral knell — farewell ! 

The good Doctor Burton drew himself back, and 
looked around as though ho hoped to gain fortitude 
from the vain wish that he could say something more 
cheerful to the family. He was used to such scenes, 
yet ho could not witness them unmoved, and his heart 
would bleed for the stricken ones. 

This parting with Doctor Burton seemed but the pre- 
cursor of more trying and painful ones for the family. 
For a time ho lay quiet and calm.. The nurse passed 
quickly to and from the room ; also Edwin and Altha, 
when they could no longer contain the swelling grief in 
their young bosoms, would leave the room for a moment 
to still their sorrow-laden thoughts, then back ag^ in 
sight of the dear one. 

"Deacon Breck, you are still here.'' 

*• Yes, brother ; how do you feel now ?'' 

"I know in whom I have believed, and, though I 
walk in the valley of the shadow of death, I fear no 
eviL You will stay with us to-night'' 

"Yes, yes ; as long as you wish." 
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^Deacon, when I am gone/' and his voice was firm 
and dear as usoal, "bo faithful to the trust I leave with 
70a. See my will carried out as I have expressed it 
There is pleasure in the thought, even at this moment, 
that with good management^ I leave them all enough 
for comfort^ and a trifle to spare. My wifo can look 
after the girls ; but I want you to look after Edwin. 
O, how I have wished him to become a wise and worthy 
.man. This has been my prayer ; see that he has every 
advantage for the advancement of his morals and learn- 
ing. I have spoken to you of my thoughts and plans 
before ; but remind you of them, knowing that you will 
hold them more sacred, that you will remember my dy- 
ing request You have been a good neighbor, a kind 
friend; may we meet again in that world where is 
known no parting of friends.'^ Again the solemn quiet 
— the dock upon the mantle seemed still alive, as it 
ticked dear and monotonous as the death watdi at mid- 

• 

night Once or twice the lips of the dying man moved, 
as if the mind wandered, perhaps in prayer. But 
the tones were too low for even the breathless dear ones 
to inteipret their meaning; a shiver, and he partly 
raised himsdf upon the pillow, and threw his arms 
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around tho neck of his wife; ono long agonizing kiss 
and he leaned back ; his children camo quickly to his 
bedside and shared each a parting kiss, a last fond em- 
brace ; something like a stifled groan was heard from 
Edwin, who came last, and the father's eye rested upon 
him earnestly and lovingly, yet sorrowfully. "My 
son be to them a father, brother, all, when I am gone.'' 
Gently the eyelids dropped, and closing down shut out 
the dim light of earth. Still, still, oh I how still was 
the chamber of death. 

'' Ho sleeps in Jesus, let us leave him with his God,'' 
repeated the Deacon, solemnly breaking tho chill silence 
creeping around the sorrowing hearts. Then the foun* 
tain of tears was broken, drowning the ghastly spirit 
sorrow, until it sinks to sighs and a low wail for the dead. 
Tlie children gatliering around the mother, all walk 
away ; leaving husband and father to an unbroken rest 
Months passed away. Tho widow sadly brooded over 
her loss ; in every look, in every movement, you could 
well fancy you heard her saying, " I'm a'weary, I'm 
a'weary, I would that I were dead." 

Edwin had entered the Deacon's store, at his sugges- 
tion, until some place was decided upon for him to go^ 
where to complete his studies. The girls remained at 
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12 ALTHA. 

borne with their mother; already with the buoyant 
^rit of jonth, anticipating their future pleasures and 
pursnitiL 

One evening in the early autumn, at twilight, the 
girlft walked out to meet their brother on his h^tum from 
the store, and meeting with some associates remained 
modi longer than thcj had intended. 

The Deacon dropped in occasionally to see the family. 
Generea and Edwin who never thought of him before, 
except as their father's friend, had begun to watch him 
with the anxious, instinctive curiosity of children, and 
to feel a dislike toward him, imagining him sinister and 
cold hearted. Not so with Mrs. Walton, she could see 
him only through the mmd of her diHX^ased husband, 
which thought would not admit of doubt ; all must be 
right 

On this evening, when the children were out, he had 
casually dropped in. He sat a little time rather un- 
easily, making remarks on the weather and pixwpect of 
crops, then clearing his throat began : 

** Mrs. Walton, I have for some time delayed speak- 
ing definitely of your affairs, not wishing to harrow 
your sad thoughts and grief, but it seems altogether 
expedient that I should not wait longer/' 
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"What is it?'' alio asked, lifting up her eyes and 
resting the glance of her full grey orbs upon him, taken 
as she was quite by surprise. 

*' In regard to General Walton's estate, the property 
and debts, after all is settled, I find there will be much 
less remaining than he gave me reason to suppose, and 
it makes it all the more difficult to arrive at the amount^ 
from the fact that I find among the papers no will'' 

"No Willi what do you mean? No will!'' she 
sci^amed, almost hissed, in his ears, so husky was her 
voice from excitement " I saw it written by 'Squire 
Cram, and enclosed with the valuable papers in the box, 
* and locked and sealed, and handed to you for safe 
keeping. No will! I cannot comprehend it, sir !" and 
she bent forward, regarding him with a searching look 
"Tell me how you account for it" 

" The very thing madam, in which I hope you can 
help me. I find a copy of a will, which must have 
been the one drawn up at first, and which, by accident^ 
was taken, and placed in the box for the Icnafidi will, 
while the true one was brushed away with the waste 
papers." 

"Impossible I" 
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^ Jolt 80 it seemed to me at first But can you not 
•ee how such an accident might have happened ? I can 
acooont for it in no other waj/' 

** dear, what shall we do ? Bat why/' said^she, her 
eye lij^ting up with a new thought^ '^ why did yon not 
mention it sooner/' 

~ Why, I did not think it necessary to read the papers 
immediately after the general's decease. Therefore, 
when I did so and discovered it, I could not think of any 
other way to account for it, and conferred immediately 
with Lawyer Cram, and he thinks as I do, that the copy 
must have heen accidentally taken for the proper 
will, and the true one destroyed, or laid away in some- 
thing.'' 

The good lady was again taken aback, and dropped 
into her scat, crouching forward. " lly children, 0, my 
children, why did this thing happen? It is not for my- 
self I care, but for you, who will bo wronged." 

The deacon smiled, — quite a satisfactory smile for 
lum, — and continued, "I hope you will find the will, or 
at least think where it might have been put ; unless you 
can, I aee no way but to go on and settle the estate by 
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law, and it will take a long time, as there are acoonnts 
to be brought in, and bilk to be collected.'' 

Still the widow's thoughts were in a tumult, and she 
sat half unconscious of what she was saying. But he 
had said his say, and prepared to leave, screwing np his 
features into as sympathising a form as possibla ** My 
dear madam, how deeply I feel for you. I had all 
along feared and dreaded this, and I would not speak 
to cause you trouble, until I had thought and done 
everything I could. But take courage ; you may find 
the will," while his eye said, '* I know you won't, and 
what if you do not ; — can't you settle the property be- 
tween yourselves." 

"I will talk with you another time," said Mrs. Wal- 
ton nervously, " at present I can think of nothing." 

Deacon Brock dropped his head, sunk his chin behind 
his collar, well pleased with the move he had made, and 
the advantage he had gained. 

A little while and the girls returned with their brother ; 
they were startled on beholding their mother, who, thej 
saw at a glance, was suffering from new trouble, and 
began to fear they had been gono too long. 

** Mother," said Geneva, walking hastily forward, and 
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lifting her head^ which vas resting <m the arm of the 
■ofa» ~are you ill, dear mother ; I did not think we had 
been gone rorj long/' 

lln, Walton raised her eyes sorrowfully, ^I could 
haTO wished, my children, you had been here, then I 
sbofold have been spared the repetition of bad news.'' 

~ What bad news?" all exclaimed in a breath. "Lot 
US hear qnick, mother,'' cried Edwin, cheerfully, and we 
will help you to bear it" 

"Put away your bonnets and shawls,- and we will 
talk about it^" which order seemed given in this instance 
partly to restore her own failing calmness. " The trouble 
my children," said she, at length, " is concerning your 
father's affairs. Deacon Brcck tells me there is no will 
to be found." 

"No will; the liar I" exclaimed Edwin springing to 
his feet 

** No will ! " said Geneva, proudly tossing her head. 

"Explain it, mother," put in Altha, who, though the 
youngest, and by far the most quiet, was not the least 
quick-sighted. 

Here the mother gave a detailed account of what had 
pasted, to her excited children. Edwin, who had seen 
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fourteen winters, felt himself quite a man, and walked 
tlie floor with rapid strides, making his footsteps as 
heavy as possible. His eyes flashing with anger, his 
cheek burning with excitement, occasionally speaking a 
bitter word against their guardian. Geneva stood 
proudly before the fire, after they had ceased talking 
and conjecturing, as though some great thoughts of vil- 
liany had been presented to her mind for the first time. 
Altha sat by her mother, a tear dropping fix)m her long 
eyelashes, for the grief of others, which she could not 
comprehend. At last, Edward decided he would call 
over to see Lawyer Cram, notwitlistanding his mother's 
assurance, that it would do no good. The next morning 
the girls met him on his return, but he would not teU 
them anything until he reached the house. Then, said 
he, '* Mother, whatever old Cram knows or does n't know, 
he wouldn't tell me a word. My opinion is, mother* 
that he knows more than he would like all the world 
to know. 

*' But your opinion, my son, would not weigh in a 
court of justice." 

'* I know it, mother, else he'd stand a chance to get 
some of his deserts, along with some others I know; but 
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% 

IVre a mind never to set my foot in old skinflint^B 
•tore again.'' 

''Don't get 80 excited, Edwin, and talk so rudely 
about tlio man ; perhaps it is as ho say^ and it will 
oomo oat all right in the end, and all for the best I 
think yon had better go back to the store. Your guar- 
dian may be induced to look after our interests better 
than be otherwise would ; besides, I see nothing we can 
do at present" 

''Welly I think he needs looking after; that's a 
fact" 

"Be careful, my son, and not do wrong." 

"Well, 111 be careful;" and as he moved toward 
the door he called to Altha "good bye, little sis," 

and he caught hold of her long golden curls, that 
floated like a veil over neck and shoulders, and threw 
them in a tangled mass upon her head. She was his 
pet, and took all his boyish freaks in good part, know- 
ing what real brotherly love he had for her. 
i After much useless talk and labor, it was decided 
that the property should be reduced to available funds 
and kept for the benefit of the children. The Deacon 
never failed to remind them often, that the sum would 
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be small, not even prcduding tho noocssity of laboring 
to assist themselves. Tho house, grounds and furniture, 
most of it must bo disposed of, aa unsuitcd to the place 
they must occupy ; and all were of one mind tliat they 
chose to go far away, rather than remain near their old 
home, and did, at times, feel like murmuring and re- 
pining at what appeared to them a perverse fate ; I said 
all, but should have excepted the mother, she knew the 
value of kind neighbora, and well tried friends and 
acquaintances, who had surrounded her in joy and 
sorrow, and would gladly have remained among them, 
however humble her lot, yet, if her children's welfare 
demanded the sacrifice, she was willing to leave all for 
their sake. The widow held her thirds, therefore, she 
felt that sh6 had a trifle to fall back upon in case of 
sickness or dire .necessity, in any uncalculablo form. 
How little one living in comfort and luxury, without 
any knowledge of the minor details of living, can com- 
prehend the chances and changes of a future, and the 
expenditures for a livelihood. It was well for our young 
friends, that their prospects in anticipation looked less 
formidable than they might prove ; yet, even witb the 
darkest side of the picture before them, with courage 
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and penereranoey we have no doubt bat tbcy wQl come 
off conqucron, as others have done before them. 

At this time there was loafing around that part of tho 
citjy where Deacon Brcck's store was situated, two joung 
men, suspected of having morak and principles as 
unstable and disorderly as were their habits and circum- 
stances. Deacon Brcck often employed one or the other 
of them to do small jobs, such as loading or assisting to 
onload goods, and stowing awaj heavj and unweildy 
artides, for which service he gave them a drink, a 
few cigars, or pipe and tobacco. Thej had been intelli- 
gent boys, and had got an idea that they were bom 
for a respectable or better situation ; but they had no 
means to carry out any plan of their own, and did not 
know or feel that they could proceed without some little 
assistance, or well directed counsel which their parents 
were unable to give. They had been too often im- 
pressed with the idea, that if rich, they might do any- 
thmg, but if poor, no one would care for them. 

How little do persons who have outlived childhood 
and youth think or dream of tho effect of bitter lessons, 
or tho repetition of them, to cramp the energies of 
younger minds. 

The two boys lived near each other, and together 
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formed plans for tlio future, and idly waited for some- 
iliing to " turn up " in their favor. Thej did not think, 
or did not know, they must first discover Uieir own 
ability and power to oopo with obstacles, and then push 
ahead ; but from waiting and idling, they began to feel 
the opinion that others, more fortunate, expressed, that 
they themselves were little worthy of confidence and 
respect 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

•• Behind the cloud of death, 

Onee, I beheld a ean ; a enn which gilt 
That table dead, and tamed it all to gold. 
How the graTea altered ! fathomless as hell I 
A real hell to thoee who dreamed of HeaTcn I " 

* 

NiOBT Thouobti. 

A FBW daji snbseqacnt to tho events narrated in the 
f last chapter, one of Ihese young loafera entered the 

) storo in the alaenoo of the Deacon, and coolly stretched 

» himself upon the farther end of tho counter, there 

being no one but Edwin present, who was engaged 
in arranging varioas articles upon tho shelves, which 
he continued taking from a package just opened. 

Edwin having been cautioned against associating with 
young men of his habits, never ventured into conversa- 
tion with him, though he often felt pity for him, for be- 
coming so unworthy, when he had talents to make a 
man. Ike, who answered to this euphonious title, spoke 
at length, *' Ed., how can you endure to stay here and 
drudge for the Deacon ? Why don't you pay up old 
•cores and leave ?'' 
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''I do sometimes foci almost savage enougli to do so ; 
bat then there is mother and the girls.'' 

** Oh ! Ed. ; I only wish I was in your place, I'd do 
it You know how I hate him ; I am ready to kill my- 
self at times for doing his drudgery. But he knows I 
can't resist a treat He knows, too, that I have not 
courage enough to stand up after my work is done and 
say, * Fay me something better.' How his look creeps 
through my flesh to my very toes, as it says, * What 
else are you good for? ' " 

** But Ike, why don't you turn over a new leaf in 
your day-book of respectability?" 

''Yes, Ed., and write it down like the last; for I 
should meet Old Crooked Sticks, with his small joUf or 
some of the ioys, just returned from somewhere, having 
performed some wonderful exploit, 'to stand treat,' 
when away would go all my good resolutions. It's no 
use ; I tell you it's no kind o' use. Howsomever, Ed., 
if you will just ' keep dark ' and let me serve tho 
Deacon a turn, ' I'll set quits,' with him and then re- 
form." 

Edwin had no time to make any inquiries, for Iko 

suddenly threw himself from his recumbent position, 

exclaiming, " there comes his pictur," and thrusting his 

50 
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lumds into his pockcta, strode rapidly oat of the shop 
and down the street, looking indifferent and lawless as 
possible. As the owner of the store entered, he gazed 
around with a stem, consequential air, to assiue himself 
thai all was right, then ensconcing himself in his arm- 
dair, he acljnsted his gold-bowed spectacles, and took 
up the paper. After a few moments, he inquired, 
addressing Edwin, but never raising his eyes from the 
paper, ~What is that vagabond Ike hanging round 
now for?" 

^ Can't say sir,'' was the response, and Edwin con- 
tinued brushing down the counter. Another pause and 
his employer went on interrogatively. 

**! think your mother will make a good thing of it., 
by removing to Soxbury, Mass. I liked tLodc Euglidh 
people. Lord, I believe you call them, who visited here a 
few weeks lost summer ; they wore so aiTablo and agree- 
able; a distant connection of your father's, eh? — and 
they have the means. No doubt they will be a gi*eat 
advantage to the girls, and help you considerably." 

Edwin made no reply to this long speech, yet his 
brow flushed with anger, for he saw in it the calculating 
spirit of their guardian, wishing them well out of tho 
way, and willing to thrust them upon any one who 
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would bo likely to havo any tliought or caro for them. 
That day ended, as all days have an end. His 
employer retired borne early, leaving him to guard 
bis property, attend upon the few customers that mi^bt 
call, dose the shop and then seek his hard, temporary 
couch among cotton bales, flour barrels and tcarchcstSy 
over the sales room, where his gurdian had wished him 
to sleep, in order to " be on hand a little earlier in tho 
morning,'' as he expressed it 

Edwin had put up tho last shutter, and was dosing 
the door, when a hand was thrust in at tho opening. 
Edwin started in surprise, then drew the door open a 
littlo to SCO who might bo there, when Ike, with a 
chuckle and a bound, sprang past him into the room, 
expressing his satisfaction at having gained entrance 
by a sort of defiant gi-in. 

" What do you want now, Ike ? " — 

*' 0, something important, of course ; but haul along- 
side," said he, drawing a seat near the stove where thero 
had been a fire, for the evening was cool, " and I will 
tell you." 

Edwin began to feel somo few twinges in the region 
of self-esteem, on finding himself in juxtaposition with 
so questionable a visitor. 
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"Well,'' began Ike, •• ho\r ore the folks to hum?' 

''Well as nsoal,'' was the answer. 

** Now, I must saj, Old Crooked Sticks served yon a 
trick coDoeming that ere unll! fact, Ed. ; ho ought to 
suffer for it I'll tell you what, I've a sorto' hankerin' 
arter some o' these ar notions to halanoo aooounts be- 
tween him and me." 

** But I don't settle any such aooounts as you may 
have against Deacon Brcck ; true, he has wronged me 
and those dear to me, but I shall not play tricks upon 
him; I have enough to do to look after my own affairs." 

''O, don't fret yourself," said Ike, who always 
adopted an outlandish style of language, when, as he 
termed it, feeling for the soft place in the skull of his 
victims. ** Keep cool ; all we want, that is, Moso and I, 
is, that you should be quiet, if you hear any little noise 
in the back court or down below in here to-night, or if 
anything is missing to-morrow, or any time after this, 
you wo n't know anything about it of course. Come, now, 
you can't say you wouldn't like it" 

''Perhaps I might Ike, if I was not here, as I am, it 
is oat of the question, and I sliall feel it my duty to bo 
on the watch to prevent mischief." 

" To preach against us, and get us jugged, eh ?" 
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** I should regret to do that ; bat you know it would 
not be safe for you or me either, after such an affair as 
you propose." 

'*0, we have arranged it safe enough; but if you 
don't want to list, nuff sed.'' 

A rustling was heard, which sounded like a peraoa 
brushing against the shutter. Ike raised his head and 
listened ; when all was still, he arose, signifying his 
readiness to go home. Edwin unfastened the door to 
let him out, when, to his astonishment, Mose crowded 
himself in. 

Edwin regarded the two a moment, then patting on 
all the manliness he could command, addressed them— - 
''Gome, boys, you must be off; it's getting late, and I 
want to shut up." 

" Wait a little," said Mose, " the street is full i>( peo- 
ple returning fi-om tlie concert, and it would never do 
for us to be seen going out of hero at tliis time, on your 
account, Ed. ; it would n't hurt us ; wo are known ; if 
we are not, at any rate people give us the name of be- 
ing wicked." 

Poor Edwin he was in an unpleasant position, hesitat- 
ing, half in pity for his companions, because they had 
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no better rcpatation, half for Iiimsclf, fearing if ihey 
were diioovcrcd it would do him no good ; — ^thus tho two 
iomed back to wait a little longer. Moee began col- 
lecting the live and dead coals and brands of hemlock 
in the great box store, making quite a pile, over which 
he wanned his stiflfened fingenL Said he, '* Old Crooked 
Sticks has been holding forth in tho vestrj to-night I 
stepped into tho entry as I came along, just for the fun 
cf tho thing, and the way the deacon sentenced us, un- 
godly wretches, to perdition, and such a prayer as he 
poured forth for tho widow and the down-trodden ; if it 
had been any other man ! but it seemed so hypocritical, 
and canting-like, and I kept constantly thinking of his 
sins, as old grandmother says, ' forgot the beam in my 
own eye hunting after the mote in his.' One such man 
would make honest people forget to say their prayers.'' 

** You don't mean to count yourself in that class ?^ 
laughed Ike, rather bitterly. 

^ Sartin ; had quite an inkling that way once ; but 
have so much to do looking after other folks, think less 
about it now." 

''Good Mose, go on, and give us some more of your 

91 
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''Some other time perhaps. By the way, did yoa 
know that Underhill cleared tiiU afternoon, with hit 
wife and babies." 

'« No ! How ? Whero ? " exclaimed both of hia list- 
eners. 

''Why, you see, Nat had just got through settling 
with his creditors, since his failure some months ago, 
without anything. Well, it seems the deacon had pre- 
tended to bo' a great friend of Nat's, who went to him 
telling his trouble, and how hard his misfortane was, 
only hoping he could save a little for his wife and child- 
len. 

" The Deaoon thought there was no harm in saving 
a little ; his cottage, for instance. He would make it up 
to them when he got started again. Nat jumped at the 
suggestion ; but tlicn, who would hold it, was another 
question ; of course, he must ' swear out' Here, the 
Deacon volunteered his services ; he would n't do it on any 
account, only he tliought so much of Nat and his wife. 
He was sure he would make it up to them again forth- 
with ; the deed and papers were handed over to him 
for safe keeping, until Nat got settled up and tlien he was 
to have them returned to him. He aUo hinted to Nat's 
wife, that anything she wanted to reserve, just have it 
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moffed to his hooao nnUl after the aaciion Bales of furni- 
tniB were orer, ho would pretend ho had bought them, 
as he had the eottagc, and then she could have them ; 
aooordingly, a nice sofa, a mahogany secretary, worth 
serentj-five doUara, filled with articles of plate, some 
jewelry and other valuables were conveyed to his house. 
Mtl Underhill persuading her husband there could be no 
harm in it, if the Deacon approved of it, as he did. And 
vaWf when they wanted the things back again, according 
to promise, the Deacon would not give up' an article, 
nor a paper. Had not Nat taken an oath that he was not 
w«rth anything, and had n't they said the Deacon bought 
their furniture? All was his, and ihey had nothing to do 
hut leave. Poor Nat ! I pitied him. Such a cruel friend ! 
He went back to the house, after his wife and children 
were put in the wagon, and loaning his hood upon the 
mantle-shelf, he cried ; and then he's got to carry the 
load with him, of bitter thought, if he had only been 
honest with his creditors, he 'd a been better off; so Ed., 
yon see your's is not the only case ; if it was, there might 
he a little more excuse, perhaps, for the old curmudgeon." 
Here Ike stretched his limbs and gave a long yawn, 
started up with, "* Come Ed ; my boy, let's have a glass 
and well be ofld'' 
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Edwin, wlio had listened attentiyclj to every word 
and look of Mose while he had been talking, was highly 
excited, and brought forward the bottles, as directed. 

*' Draw the corks carefully my boy,'' said Ike, ''we 
want to put them in again, and snake the critters back 
good as new, after we have done with them ; we are 
going to pay for them, sure ; but you can wait beforo 
putting the money in the drawer till you think there 
will bo no questions asked.'' 

Edwin felt every moment as though he was getting 
himself into the mire of trouble, and wished his visitors 
would leave, but had not courage to say so, for fear of 
their ridicule; he had not courage to own he was afraid 
of their company. 

" Come Ed." said Mose, '' you must drink with me." 

" I do not drink." 

<< Oh do n't call it drinking, just taking a glass of 
wine, and probably we shall never meet again; our 
boat is in the cove two miles below here, and to*night we 
are off, no knowing when to return. I should like to 
fidel that we had left one good fellow behind." 

Edwin, thus flattered, accepted the glass and drank 
the contents. Well might the angels in heaven weqp 



6 



\ 



62 ALTHA. 

over the rain of that dear boy, or his first step towards 
it ; and dark the line drawn bj the recording angel of 
the sin of the tempters. 

''Now, yon mnst take a little of this ^tchiU-yt* with 
me, — no excuse. It wouldn't be fair to drink with 
Hose and not with me. A spoonful of brandj wo n't 
hurt you." 

The next moraing Edwin found himself lying upon 
the bench that ran along by the counter, with a blind- 
ing headache and eyes burning like two coals of firei 
He remembered he had felt terrible sick the night be- 
fore, and then again, all was confusion. Slowly and 
painfully he dragged himself up, and began to put the 
store in order. The deacon had been called away on 
business, and did not return until nearly noon. But 
Edwin felt miserably wretched, waiting, with a guilty 
trembling, his coming. Often ho would repeat^ '* Why 
did I suffer them to stop ? Why was I so weak as to 
drink?'' " Truly the wages of sin is deatL" Where 
now was his mother's hope, his sisters' pride ? Sorely 
had ho been tempted, and how dreadful might be the 
end ? The morning sun shining in upon him seemed 
less cheerful than usual, bringing no happy, peaceful 
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feeling to his heart Because he hod sinned the world 
looked gloomy. Every familiar countenance appeared 
as though it must hide a cold and selfish heart, which 
would hastily judge and harshly upbraid him for his 
fault, as though from their minds would vanish, in iho 
twinkling of an eye, the memory of his former good 
conduct, leaving only a blank leaf for the seardiing 
gaase of the curmo. Again and again he turned aside, 
as though to hide himself from poignant, remorseless 
thought, or, burying his face in his hands, wept tears of 
bitterness. How futile to save him from the impending 
deiKnAement Soon after Deacon Brcck returned to his 
store, a citizen entered, bringing a package of woolen 
socks, which he had found upon one of the unfrequented 
streets leading from the city, to ascei*tain, if possible, 
who might have been the owner thereof. This was, in- 
deed, an unlooked-for misfortune. Edwin bent low'over 
the desk upon which ho was writing, trembling with 
fear ; respiration almost ceased, and he felt no power to 
move. His first thought was to deny all knowledge of 
any missing articles, and accordingly, he acted without 
farther reflection. The package was immediately recog- 
nized as belonging to the deacon's store, and Edwin 
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called forward and questioned. He gave them no satis- 
factioD. Darker and more threatening appeared the 
coontenanee of his employer, while examining the pre- 
jniflci. The lock and shutters did not show signs of 
liaving been worked upon, besides the two men reasoned, 
no person could force an entrance without awaking Ed< 
win. Even if such a thing were possible, he would 
hare dibcovered some trace of them in their work of re- 
moring or deranging the goods ; when, if he had not 
been cognisant of it, he would have made it known imme- 
diately. A thorough search was instituted and a lawyer 
next door csUed in to examine the books and paperL^ 
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CHAPTEK IX. 

*• Tie hard to giT« thee up, 
And th J dark sin ! 0, I oould drink iho enp, 
If from this wo its bitterness had won thee." 

WuAit. 

While his employer, with the assiBtanoo of othera, 
was thus engaged, Ed^nn Imstened homo. Ho tried to 

■ 

appear ealm as usual; ho spoke a few words to his 
iQOthcr, then went to his room ; gatliered a few trifling 
'It articles wliich ho valued, and secreted them ahout his 

{terson. Passing out of tlio house, as though he would 
it^tum to the store, ho laid a hand lovingly upon Gen- 
eva's shoulder, and, stooping down, playfully" kissed 
A] (ha, and lincvcred a moment or two with ihem in the 
: holL They felt afterwards that ho looked sadder than 

1 usual while proceeding down the street, ho turned to 

/: look at them, still standing in the doorway, and 

L ; watching him quite out of sight Ho must heno&- 

forth hecomo an outcast, a wanderer, neglected and 
\^ \ des])ised ; even if a few charitahlo hearts, softened 



\ 







66 ALTHA. 

torad him, endeayoring to oxcaae hk fault, he would 
be none tlie wiaer or happier. 

CoDstemation filled every mind, when it was ascer- 
tained thai three hondred dollars worth of goods were 
missing ; and it was decided to put Edwin under arrest, 
until some further knowledge could be obtained concern- 
ing the missing property. Bui upon looking for Edwin, 
he was nowhere to be found. An officer was dispatched 
to his homo in search of him, who was indeed surprised 
to learn thai he had been gone two hours. 

^I regret, madam,'' said the man, touching his hat» 
^bui I must do my duty, and search the house for 
him.'' 

Urs. Walton spmng up with a cry of terror, and con- 
fronting the man, wildly demanded the object of his 
yisit Gently as possible ho unfolded tlie unwelcome 
news, she clasped her hands, and sunk lifeless at his 
fi3et Directing Geneva to call some one to assist in re- 
storing her to consciousness, he then proceeded in his 
fimitless search, after which he turned his horse's head 
and galloped back to the city. 

With a strength of pui'poao and understanding far 
snperior to their year«, Geneva and Altha endeavored to 
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oomfoii and console their mother. They hovered around 
her during the tedious hours of their firat wretched and 
suffering night They listened attentively to the faint- 
est sound. If the rude wind jarred a door or casement^ 
or tlie breeze rustled, the falling leaves and stirred the 
long arms of the giant oak that shaded their dwelling. 
They heard his step, — the bent branches, scratching 
upon the roof or striking upon the window panes, must 
be his knock ; and if a low wail or a faint moan sounded 
amid the forest trees, dying away over the fields, crouch- 
ing along the fences, and disappearing like a tvierd 

■ 

spirit in some shady dell, beneath some rocky diff or 

^ cavern nook ; they started wild with excitement, fancy* 

I ing they heard his voice — his calL Fearfully they 

^ peered forth into the darkness, feeling that he must bo 

I 

t looking upon them through the darkening.shutter. 

), Sickening, harrowing the thought, what had become of 

} him. At ono moment entreating, supplicating the In- 

I visible Presence hovering around them, for their lovod 

one's return ; the next, sinking down faint, exhausted, 

hope vanishing in the presence of grim despair. Gladly 

t they welcomed the first grey dawn of the morning. 
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tliorougUy bcnombedy weary, and heart-eick, having 
taken neither rest nor rcfrcdiment for many hours. 

^No news! No news!" called out a kind-hearted 
neighbor^ coming in abruptly, making a groat bustling 
n<»fiCy as though he had been searching for information. 
ECs face shining with hopeful, happy thought, bidding 
them be of good cheer. ** No doubt,'' ho added, " the 
boy is innocent, and it is lucky he thought to leave 
until the guilty party is discovered. Take courage, 
my friends, ho will return all in good time. True, 
the whole police have been on the look-out or tramp 
after him ever since he left, but they won't find him ; 
he's safe enough by this time, and he'd better keep 
•0^ a tpdl, I reckon." 

How much a few kind words can do to lighten the 
heart crushed down with its heavy load of sorrow, 
though spoken in homely phrase. 

** Do not fear," he said, rising and going to the door, 
his eye filling with happy light and moistening with the 
dew of a tear. " There's not a sparrow that fallcth to 
the ground without our heavenly Father's notioc ; he 
ieeds the raven, and clothes the lilly;" and the kind- 
hearted neighbor was half way down the gravel walk 
leading from the door, when he ceased speaking ; but 
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he had performed his littlo mission of love and chariijy 
and he wanted no words. 

Mrs. Walton speedily finislied her arrangements for 
leaving the old homestead, as soon as she coold realize 
that Edwin would be more likely to come to them in a 
new place than he would if they remained whore they 
were; and as they settled in their new home, thrice 
widowed seemed the heart of that fond mother, mourn* 
ing the uncertain fate of her darling boy. 

Their English friends whom wo have before spoken of, 
were all that friends could be. But even their kindest 
care and sympathy could not relieve her mind of its 
heavy weight of trouble. Their guaixlian withheld 
all of the property except a small pittance to the 
mother, and they were aroused too soon to the unwel* 
come knowledge that they must labor for a livelihood. 
Deathless seemed the energy, and exhaustlcss the 
strength of those high-souled, proud-hearted girls, toil* 
ing with hand and brain to secure an education, some- 
thing like the one their father had planned for them, 
and still furnish all the comforts, with a few luxuries, of 
life, for their dearly loved, remaining parent They made |i 

many friends, and many a beautiful home was kindly 'i 

opened to them, many a peaceful asylum, whore they 
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mij^t find shelter from the fieroo storms and warring 
dements of care and misfortnnc. But no ! they had 
heen too long aocostomod to luxuries, in their own right, 
to how down and worship, or crave hright gifts, except 
as fitting meed for honest endeavor, the which they 
might nnshrinkingly and happily enjoy. Days, weeks 
and months passed away, and that gentle mother had 
lived, suhdoed in thought and efibrt ; hent to earth liko 
a bruised reed, whose branches and leaves had withered 
and crisped as the cherished springs of hope and lovo 
had failed. The one sinking away down' in the dark 
earth, the other, afar off, perchance wandering in a dis- 
tant dime. But now her health failed rapidly, and her 
daughters felt, for her sake, they must have assistance ; 
consequently they wrote to their guardian, pleading for 
a small share of their patrimony, to cheer and brighten 
their mother's few remaining days. The answer came 
at last, cold and cruel in the extreme. To them it 
seemed the very climax of insult and despair. It ran 
thus: 



•« 

If joa eaaaot support jour dAughters, send thorn to me." 

How they had feared and trembled, as they felt they 
stood upon the very verge of downright poverty. But 
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now they were strong again ; woanded prido as well as 
love nerved them to almost superhuman efforts, to in- 
sure their mother every attention and delicacy her 
wasted energy and failing strength required. But, yet, 
still greater trials were in store for them. Slowly, 
surely, day by day, that loved parent faded and weak- 
ened ; all effort powerless to save. Patiently, resignedly, 
she watched and waited for the swift-winged messenger, 
hearing her summons from the shore of time; her 
'^ lamp trimmed and burning;" her soul purified and 
strengthened, through a heavenly faith from the pre- 
cepts of our blessed Saviour. 

0, how much of agony they endured with the last 
parting words, the last farewell glance. Let ns shut 
out the light, and leave them for a time kneeling beside 
their cherished dead, nor suffer such sacred grief to be 
disturbed, even by the foot-fall of a friend. Long time 
they wept, and indulged their passionate grief as though 
they would not be comforted. The soul, void of happi- 
ness and pleasure, was filled with long shadows and 
grief-laden sighs. 
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CHAPTER X. 

** AU WM M siin, M soft, in earth and air. 
Ton learoe would start to meet a spirit thore ; 
Soenre that nought of eWl could delight 
To walk in sneh a scene, on such a night." 

BnoK. 

Thb twilight dcq)cns, softly, silenilj, night let down 
her mysterious curtains, darkening a world. Altha and 
ber sister sat near a window in their cozy little parlor, 
•ome few weeks after their mother's decease, watching 
the noiseless shadows creeping around them. Altha 
murmured, '* Night! heautiful, glorious night, I love 
thy mysterious presence, thou that fiUest my soul with 
heavenly longings, with vague hlessings, and ideal 
hopes; thou art a guardian spirit watching over the 
earth, and thoughtfully shutting out the light, that her 
weary, restless children may enjoy more quiet rest, moro 
peaceful sleep. Sister I have hccn feeling all day ns 
though we should have company to-nighf 

^Banish such foolish fancies, Altha; even our sainted 
mother cautioned you against them." 
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" I know it, but I cannot get rid of them ; they come 
nnbidden, and stand like scntiy-posts near the door of 
the inner temple, filled with the mysteries of oar own 
mysterious being. And this thought or prcnentiroent 
of a visitor makes me feel lonely, how lonely ; all my 
heart is shut up, and I see myself in the future, wander- 
ing alone." 

'' Oh ! Altha dear, I fear you will never bo fit for 
anything, if you indulge in such folly ; yet I have seen 
even your childish prophecies sway older minds and 
stronger nerves. Why is it ? I do not believe you are 
favored with any knowledge or power superior toothera; 
or that any mortal being possesses a gift to lift the veil 
which hides the future. I am happy there is no such 
power given, and that you do not possess it» for, indeed, 
you would be most miserable." 

** Is it because you think I should Ipam all tho 
mysteries of human hearts, and hate the woHd?" ,• 

" No, sister Altha, you would think better'' of every 
one and everything^ the more true knowledge you pos- 
sessed. I remember when you were quite a child, your 
wishing for power to read the heart of man, and com- [ 

prebend all its varied emotions, whether of pleasure or 
misery. And supposing that thoughtless wish was 
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granted, I ahudder to think what might bo your own 
destiny, for, ho asBorcd, you can learn Bach lessons 
only throogh yonr own trials and sufferings.'' 

''Well, I suppose mine is a waywaxxl heart or a 
wicked one. I can never realize anything ; there is a 
maze before my eyes, yet I am restless, and fain woold 
grow wise. Genius come fill me a goblet of thy dioioest 
nectar, and give me to drink, I am thirsting, and fain 
would drink deep^ deep, yea, and bathe my weary soul 
also in thy waters." 

Altha, as she walked to and fro in their little parlor, 
speaking eneigetically, returned her sister's look of sad 
surprise, with a careless smile, which vanished as their 
only domestic threw wide the door and announced a 
visitor. Happy and cheerful was their greeting and 
welcome to Carey Landon, an old acquaintance and 
friend, who resided near the old homestead, as they 
termed their early home. He persuaded Geneva to re- 
turn with him, in a few weeks, when ho would come for 
her, to fill a bi*autiful home ho had been preparing in 
the •• City of Elms." Tlie grounds, house, furniture 
and ornaments were unique and home-like. And with 
a happy heart, she took possession of her stately home. 
Altha declined staying with them except for an occo- 
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Bional visit " 'WTiy should I ? " slio would ask herself, 
«* I have other cherished friends who caro for me. Why 
should I not carry out, alone, tho plans Geneva and 
myself suggested as a mutual benefit for each other." 

Altha, once a quiet, gentle diild, had grown to a 
young lady, beautiful and self-reliant, and buoyant as 
a happy thought She possessed one of tho few remark- 
able temperaments scattered along the wayside joumoy 
of life, which rise higher, nobler, and more enduring 
with every trial and misfortune ; yet, with all a true 
woman's nature, pure, sensitive and lovely. Her mirror 
ausweitjd to herself in no very flattering terms concern- 
ing her beauty, — calm, tame, passionless in every fea^ 
ture, to others, remarkably handsome and intelligent; at 
times, when moved or excited, was strikingly brilliant, 
her large blue eyes when at rest beamed with a gentle 
lovclight, at otliers, proudly flashed with enthusiastic 
sentiment and feeling. 

Altha often passed n^uch time witli her English friends. 
Upon this evening slie was standing in tho deep bay, 
window, looking forth upon tho night Lovely, how 
gloriously lovely the deep blue expanse of ether, through 
whose silvery veil myriads of diamond stars peeped oat 
to cheer tho lonely-hearted and young life's dreamer; 



.— . "•*•"•**•'" '■» " II H I Wi^— i^wn»ni^ 



\ 







76 ALTHA. 

the cresoent moon, with pendant horns, foretelling to the 
weather-flcer the prospect of storm or shine for coming 
days, sailing swiftly, majestically on, no dark gathering 
douds could stay or hide her, but, dashing them aside, 
she sped proudly on, on, as though spuming their frail 
barriers, set up to be defied or passed over in silence. 
Altha ei\}oyed the quiet night time ; it was the season 
of her soul's finest, noblest worship ; and, when contem- 
plating the outer world of universal harmony and 
beauty, she forgot herself. 

^I wish that you would choose me a companion of 
your thoughts,'' said Walter Marviu, stepping to her 
side. 

** Indeed I fear you would be little benefitted by them. 
I have not a very peculiar gift of imparting them to 

others." 

**But I am anxious to learn of your meditations ; can 
I not buy them?" 

''No, sir; you cannot Yet, if you are so anxious to 
hear, listen. I was Icttbg fancy take a journey upon 
those light fleecy clouds, that have risen since I stood 
here, and trying, while I did so, to stretch Hio nock of 
my wits to discover the mysteries beyond, and finding 




. ALTUA. 77 

myself to bo littlo wiser than when I set out, I turned 
a look downwards, and commenced a study of tho lords 
and masters of this sphere. Funy, consequentiid man ! 
Then I began to compare tho frivolty and folly of in« 
stilling into tho minds of children lessons of station and 
rank, least they forget their own individual importance." 

''You must have hod a few lessons, one would judgo 
from your tone,'' remarked a lady who had como up and 
remained standing behind the speaker. 

'' Think what you will, I hopo my friends will not 
judge me too harshly." 

**Fie, darling I" said the new comer, "why can't you 
talk nonsense ? Why can 't you bo merry and noisy as 
tho rest ? Then no one would think you lonely and 
proud ; but you go about with that eaniest, dreamy 
countenance, and those great deep eyes, turned within 
that every eye follows you, and every heart wants to 
open its own door and tako you in. You should let 
them discover how you are most comeatable/' and tho 
speaker laughed carelessly, as though to do away with 
the effect of her words, tlicn glided away as some ono 
sat down to tho piano, and played and sang the sweet 

familiar song of '*The Switzcr's Home." 

70 
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Altha forgot the gentleman beside her as she listened ; 
she hent her head upon her hand ; the pearl drops glis- 
tened throogh her fingers; her bosom heaved, and 
brushing back the window drapery, she stepped upon 
the balconj and disappeared among the shrubbery in 
the garden. 

** I am growing quite interested in this little bbnde/' 
said Marvin to himself ; " I had thought her quite an 
eveiy-day young lady, but when she speaks, her eye 
and tone remind one that there is a soul hid away some- 
where. I wonder she does not use her powers to advan- 
tage ; if she did she 'd have a crowd at her feet Old 
Colonel Kensing remarked last evening, as she passed 
the hotel while we were standing uj)on the stops, that 
'she would fetch a fellow to tlie brink of love, without 
herself ever seeming to have given one thought to the 
subject in her whole life, and as soon as lie made a de- 
claration, away he 'd go tumbling down the fearful pre- 
cipice of rejection,' But then the colonel pretends to 
know so much, and goes about with his iron-bound dic- 
tionary under his arm, quizzing everybody. I 'd like 
to have a little flirtation with her myself, only I 'm 
afraid she would take it in earnest Slie seems to mo 



>*^ 



ALTHA. 79 

like a vino creeping up, up, and twining Iier arms 
around, searching for affection and drinking it up, and 
I cannot afford to get entangled. 

" No, Marvin, it would never do for you. What oould 
you do with a wife, with all the necessary appurtenances 
and incumbrances ? But then, I oould treat one well, 
and love her, too, if she was just right" 

" Come, Walter ; are you moonstricken, or lovo-smiU 
ten? standing hero star-gazing,'' and the speaker 
familiarly laid his hand upon his shoulder, being, as 
Mai*vin termed it, " not only an acquaintance, but one 
of his kind." 

Altha had often met one or both of these young men 
at Mr. Lord's. They were good company, belonged to 
good families, and had money plenty to spend on all 
occasions ; therefore many of their faults were passed 
over lightly, their friends remarking, "ratlier high 
boys, 'tis true, but they will have 'sowed their wild 
oatfi' soon." 

Marvin made answer: '*Well, Bobcrt, I am tliinking 
howl shall beat you, with the 'Lady Alice' against 
your 'Black Warrior,' in a two-mile heat to-morrow." 

*' No, you don't ; — but I thought I saw Miss Walton 
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liere a moment ago. Have you Bpiriied her away? I 
shall feel happier to get a few words from between thoso 
rosy lips, or a half smile from beneath those drooping 
eyelids. Come, Marvin, tell me what you think of her/' 
**Don't ask me ; yon know I have no fancy that way, 

consequently not a particle of good judgement But 
Bobert^" continued Walter, wishing to change the con- 
versation, ''wasn't that joke at old Watty's well got up 
toJay?'' 

''What was it?" inquired Bobert, a shadow passing 
over his handsome features, as though ho regretted to 
have the subject uppermost in his mind, of Miss Wal- 
ton's acoomplishments and attractions passed over so 
lightly. 

"Why, you know Lem Brown ; ho was lounging as 
usualf in Watty's shop, bragging, and quizzing the little 
barber. 'Come, Watty,' said he, «I want to lose a V; 
can't you contrive some way to win it?' He then told 
the barber, that if ho would sit upon a chair, and move 
his body from side to side, neither smiling nor spbaking 
if spoken to, constantly repeating, • Here I go, Watty 
barber — a dunce,' for half an hour, ho should have the 
five dollars. 
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'* First one customer, then another, dropped in, and the 
hubbnb soon reached that part of the building where 
his family were, when all came rushing in, screaming 
• Watty 1 Mr. Watty! what is the matter? Speak to 
us ! Surely he is demented ; clean gone out of hia 
mind ! ' 

** The wife wrung her hands and tore her hair, and 
the neighbors added no small share of words and ques- 
tions, which increased the confusion ; but there sat Watty, 
as grave as a judge, with a perfect fool's expression, 
moving from side to side, half singing or drawling, 
•Here 1 go, Watty barber — a dunce,' until the thirty 
minutes were up, to a second, then, springing up, he re- 
sumed his natural shrewd countenance and position, 
claiming his money, and he got it, toa We all exer- 
cised our lungs quite freely, and I think it will bo a 
good lesson to one, at least, of these inveterate bragga- 
docio, who are always troubled with a surplus of funds." 
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CHAPTEB XI. 

Walter Mabvin possessed a very high opinion of his 
own abilities, if we would read his thoughts as he turned 
to the oompanj, we should find them like this : — 

''Well, Harm, I think joullda How opportune 
that story to put all thoughts of Miss Walton out of 
Bobert's head ! I oould n't think of giving him my 
opinion coneerning thai dainty parocl ; I mean to exam- 
ine die bill of sale myselfl" 

These thoughts are an index to the character of the 
man ; though careless and unprincipled, ho could talk 
and appear well, if disposed to forget his hoi^scs and 
champagne, both of which he delighted in. He often 
played the agreeable to the ladies in the most approved 
and flattering style, and ho now improved every oppor- 
tunity of becoming acquainted with Altha, whicli inti- 
macy soon ripened into friendship and love. High were 
her hopes and light her heart contemplating her future 
prospects. The object of her fondest wishes was to find 
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ono to loYO and trust, a strong arm to lean upon, a wiso 
head to guide, witli a heart full of sjinpathj to cheer 
and bless. 

As she stood beside Marvin at the altar, so calm, so 
firm and statue-like, her soul whispered her hope, ~- its 
prayer for a happy peaceful life, believing all would end 
welL Once a deep gloom rested upon her features, 
with a momentary appeal that God would bestow upon 
her wisdom and strength to fulfil every duty of a wife. 
Strange anomaly, that a gentle, shrinking, trusting 
nature often conceals strong passions, as a soul 
fearless and unflinching in the hour of danger and 
adversity, — calm, faithful, enduring in the path of 
right. 

Altba removed with her husband to a distant dty, 
where he engaged in a lucrative business. Grand and 
beautiful scenery surrounded their elegant cottage upon 
the banks of the Hudson. Altha indeed felt» that no 
lovllcr si)Ot could have been selected for her, and her 
heart was full of happiness as her dwelling abounded 
in comforts and luxuries. ''God is good," she mur- 
mured, while a tear of adoration filled her eyes and 
glistened upon the long fringed lids. Then her thoughts 
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would rest upon Iicr husband, who was, in trath, her 
greatest idol, so great was her confidence in him, 
(Altha knew very little of him,) she would forget 
his loTO might not always be to her " an abiding city,'' 
nor this world her home. 

The city, as it proved, furnished too many attractions 
for a man of his unsteady habits. Too many jovial 
companions were hunting him up, which ended, not only 
in tho neglect of his business, but the oft-repeated story 
of the vanbhing of happy dreams of wedded Ufa 

'^Austin, where is Mr. Marvin to-day?" intcrogated 
Utb. M. of the derk, going up to the desk, while wait- 
ing in the store to select some articles for herself. 

The accountant hesitated, tlien replied somewhat 
abruptly, ** He was in the bowling saloon an hour ago." 

The hot blood mounted to Altha's cheek, then receded, 
leaving her pale as marble; rallying, she inquired 
pleasantly, " How do you get along in the store?" 

Austin thought, '* I may as well give her a hint of 
what is coming," and he told her of the dissatisfaction 
of the derks, and that every thing was going wrong. 
Altha stood in deep thought, then continued, '* I will 
do what I can to repair my husband's negligenca I 
can assist you with the books and papers, both here and 
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at tlio house, and you can dcvoto moro of your time to 
your fcUow dcrks, and perhaps, cheer them with your 
counsel and assistance.'' Austin regarded her vith 
surprise. ** I trust you will not rctfuso, hecauao I have 
no right to ask you to do so, neitlier is it in my power 
to offer you moro wages. I think I have not heen mis- 
taken in my judgment of your character, that you will 
do all in your power for your employer." 

Austin bowed; '* Excuse me, madam, if my silence 
appeared uncourteous. It strikes me you look rather 
delicate for the task you propose for yourself.'' ' 

"0 do not fear for me. 'Where there is a will,' 
there 's a way,' " she added, smiling, " I will oomo in 
to-morrow morning and look over what you have fbrmo 
to do." 

Austin stood looking after her as she passed out of 
the stora 

" What a pity ; I fear all her energy cannot'save the 
concern. I have heard of woman's wit, but have not 
much faith to believe it will prevent affairs hero going 
by the board." 

With a sad air he resumed his pen, and began adding 
a column of figures upon the page before him. Austin 
was an excellent young man, and one well qualified for 
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. Lift sitoatioiiv to which he had ariflcn bj his own pcr- 
•evcring efforts, and now, instead of forgetting the dark 
hours of his early life, having overoomo all obstacles^ 
he was more sensitive and fall of sympathy for the mis- 
fortanes of others. Marvin felt no little chagrin and 
annoyance when his wife entered upon her new dniies 
as a derk. He would much rather fail through her 
extravagance than his own neglcci However, her in- 
fluence instilled new life into every one, which she con- 

I tinned to exert for throe years. Her husband now 

more frequently Uian ever, extracted large sums of 

^ ^moiiey from the drawer or desk, which made it impossi- 

* ble to meet payments. Mrk Marvin applied to Marvin 

{| the elder, knoit'ing her father-in-law could render 

i I assistance, as her husband often said, " in advance of 

f tlie fortune for him in the perspective.'' The old gen- 

j tlcuan replied : — 

1 > 

* * 

I } " Mt DAroRTEi: — 

: * ** Sorrowfallj I perused joar letter, and though 70a ende&ror to 

\ I hide hU fmaltf with thAine and confusion, I can see it is owing to 

his deUnquencies that you are necessitated to ask for assistance. 
For your sake I enclooe a check for fifteen hundred dollars ; I 
would rather jou would keep it for your own use ; jet. If you 
chooee to make one mors effort to eontinue the business, you hare 
my permission to use it as you will, and may Qod bless you. 

* f •* Tours with esteem. 
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Duly tlio letter -was* received, and Mnu M. wept tears 
of joy over it, and tlianked Heaven tliat for tlio present 
she were spared from seeing her husband more openly 
disgraced, and she herself spared greater anxiety and 
trouble. And, as Austin approached the desk, she 
pressed the letter between her two hands, convulsively 
exclaiming, " Precious, precious news ; we are saved I " 
and waiting to see Austin enclose the money and direct 
it to one of their creditors, a firm in New York, lock it 
in the safe and put the key in his pocket, she returned 



I home to enjoy a few hours i-cst and quiet Marvin 

f entered the store, as his wife passed out, and walking 

* up to the clerk demanded the key, which Austin very 

? reluctantly yielded to him. In a moment Austin 

! thought of the money letter, and catching up his hat, 

I walked to the desk with a view to get it, but Marvin 

i already held it between his thumb and finger, examin* 

^ ing it ^ 

i " Sir, I am going to the express o£5ce, and will take 

i that letter." 

" Not so fast,'' rejoined Marvin, with all the coolness 
imaginable. " I choose to examine it first" 

Austin stood for a moment irresolute, eyeing his em- 



^N«k 



■••WPWi 



■ ■ '■ ■ l^iiipi il. I I I ^L l lJ ii M li ■ ■» 



7 



88 ALTUA. 

plojer askance, not daring to say anything to arouse 
Lis sosfHcion, still pondering how to get the letter. 

^ It is high time the letter was there, and I am wait- 
ing for it** 

** Vfellf go about your business, I will attend to the 
letter.'' 

** Sir, you cannot have- it, you have no right to take 
my letters, nor examine them, so hand over quicL'' 

** How now. Impudence? Do you say truly that this 
letter belongs to you, and the contents concerning your 
ewn affairs?" 

Austin was strongly tempted to tell an untruth, and 
thereby save his employer. Marvin observed him hesi- 
tate. ** Ha ! the fellow wo n't compromise his integrity. 
Feels too nice, too proud, to deceive/' thought the man, 
inwardly pleased, while ho regarded his clerk with a 
savage scowL 

** Mr. Marvin I wrote that letter and have some in- 
terest in its contents." 

** Well, then I will hand it to the express-man, I am 
just going past the office ; " and ho chuckled with satis- 
faction as he strode independently forward, thrusting 
the letter into his hat as he walked. 

An hour later Mrs. M. sought her chamber to deposit 
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her precious child, who was fast asleep in her arms, in 
its little rose-wood crib, so delicately draped with heavy 
loco curtains and rose-tinted sprcad ; on returning from 
the store, instead of seeking her own rest, which she so 
much needed, she must soothe, caress and care for the 
wants of her little girl, and then look after the dinner, 
in order that everything should bo prepared to suit tho 
fastidious notions and appetite of her husband. She 
had deposited her lovely burden upon its snowy pil- 
lows, kissed the white lids, with their long fringes 
closing so gently, and tho rosy pouting lips, and folded 
tho dimpled hands, fairer than alabaster, over tho deli- 
cate bosom ; with the tiny shouldera peeping out, and 
lovingly shaded by the golden curls. Truly, the 
mother's heart might grow fond as she watched her 
cherub child. Turning around, she beheld her husband 
seated very coolly near tho window, with an open letter 
in his hand, she walked slowly to his side, for \(ith 
every opportunity she sought to speak pleasant words, 
hoping, in time, to win him to his own interests and 
right feelings. 

A gleam of pleasure had lighted his heavy featui^s, 
when his eye firat fell upon his wife as she enterod the 

^ room bringing in the child, with the thought thai they 

8« 
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were all hiB own, which gave place to a different one; 
eontnuiictory of pride, often tcrrihlj cruel and catting 
to the gentle natorc, who would have wished to look up 
to him as one capable of guiding. Ho noticed the 
caresses,. " Pshaw ! she loves the child bettor than me ; 
'tis for that she labors, not for me. Thank heaven I 
can take care of myself; I do n't need any help. If I 
had n't them to maintain, and this expensive establish- 
ment, I might do something ; I wish I could get out of 
it I am not to blame for her loving me, and sho mar- 
ried me because she chose to, probably. 'I don't see 
why she might not work as well as other women. This 
denying myself everything, to keep up this expensive 
living, 'tis awful, I can 't stand it much longer." 

The man forgot, entirely, that ho had done nothing 
but spend all the profits of the store, for nearly three 
years, wearing his wife out with care and anxiety. 
Truly, ho was an injured man, " it cost so much to keep 
his wife and child and house." 

•• Any news this morning ? " sho asked very cheer- 
fully. 

•* No," was the gruff reply, and he shook off her hand 
which she had rested upon his arm, and pushed her 
back a step quite rudely. 



«i»«v 



ALTHA. 91 

* 

Tears sprang to her eyes, and she forced them hack. 
She had caaghi a glimpse of the open letter ; her heart 
misgave her, and she reached forward as though to take 
it. He sprang up and held it tantalizinglj above her 
head. 

" Do let mo look at it ; you know I never tronblcd 
you before in this way." 

Unlucky expression ! — if she had troubled him more 
and been more exacting, he would have valued her 
more highly. He was sick of the gentle, patient, en- 
during love. It seemed so simple, so foolish, he tried to 
fancy he had a right to be disgusted with it ; that he 
was disappointed in the piquant temper he thought ho 
had won, who was to blame?— whose cold, sneering 
words, whose cruel neglect and rude treatment, had 
crushed out the soul, tamed the once proud spirit Al- 
tha, where now aro your bright dreams of happiness, of 
truth, friendship, and love? Where now the cherished 
thoughts? Aro their flowers all dead — their fires 
gone out ? Their smouldering ashes have indeed hur- 
ried the soul, — a wreck of hopes and fear ; one attri- 
bute alone remains — to love. How the weary, fainting 
spirit would enliven and bloom again beneath the son* 
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thine of redpocal mffection. He lowered the paper 
within her leadi ; the caught it^ and gare one look ; 
her heart died within her, for it was the i^ft«^vMil letter 
in whidi the had endoied the chcdc« over which had 
hem hreathed ao many anzioos thoagfats and hopefbl, 
thankful prajerii 

''Where ii the moneji*^ gasped Altha» confrontbg 
her hnsband and pointing to the letter. 

He ivtnmed her gaie with a daring, maUdons imile, 
anddenly grasping her hj the throat,^ *^Thero; take 
that for your moddUng." 

The hot blood mshed to her brain, blinding and sof- 
fiwating her ; the lirid lips parted, and the delicate 
jGrame trembled and quivered with the stifling, pent«p 
ag<my. Poor, ii\jarcd Altba! she clasped her bonds 
and raised them feebly towards her angry, passionate 
hnsband, lover, and friend, for whom, and for whose 
dear love she had gpiven np friends, ease, quiet, happi- 
ness and ei\joyment The selfish and strong-hearted 
may speak harihly, and scorn the loving woman who 
bears meekly her cheerless lot, and exclaim, '*She 
ought to bave known better ; I could have told her, if 
she had listened to me, that he was not worthy of her/' 

Tbat simple act of Altiia's recalled him to hi] 
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or tho sadden storm of fury had spent its force, fbr he 
loosened his fingers, half-buried in the white flesh, and 
she staggered forward and remained a long time sup- 
ported by the low eouch against which she had fallen ; 
darkness was all around her, even the lamp of reason 
had flickered and seemingly gone out Marvin reached 
a chair and sat down, pole and faint with the obtruding 
fear of what he had done. Pride forbade him to ren- 
der her any assistance, lest she should think he hod re- 
lented his cruel act Slow and painful was her awaken- 
ing to consciousness, as wearily, fitfully the eddying life 
current again circled through its wonted channels. 
She raised her eyes, and there sat her husband, regard- 
ing her wiUi a cold calculating look. A tear dropped 
from those long lashes, then another and another, which 
she brushed away until they could not, would not be 
controlled, and showered down, threatening to engulf 
the spirit in a flood of bitterness. 

""\\Tiy do you weep? your tears make me mad,'' 
sounded harshly on her ear, coming from the stoical 
being sitting in her presence. With an effort she orose^ 
bathed the burning eyelids and laved the flashed and 
aching brow. Striving to be calm, and with an on- 
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aftead^ wiep, die retched her husbaad's aide^ and kneet 
ing with'daapod handa raised imploringl j ; heir voice 
was hashed, bat her eje^ her attitude, was all a prayer, 
pleading for love and protedaon. Ho felt for a moment 
eoDsirained to ftid his arms aroond her, to rest her' 
head upon his hosom, and promise to love and cherish 
her as he had never done^ Bat his evil genios, which 
he had drank firam his brandy flask, had not entirely, 
left him ; enoagh remained to crash oat eadi latent 
throb of manliness and hamanity. He arose and walked 
coldly away. 

Althft leaned her head npon the diair near her ; it 
aeemed as if some nide hand had cradied her heart and 
seal, and rending them, had cast them away for ever. 

^Altha,'' said her hasband retoming, "enoagh of 
this ; yoa know I hate soch scenes. I did not hart yoa, 
that yoa need make sach ada Let me tell yoa once 
for all, I will not bear it, and if yoa love me or ever 
did, yoa woald do differently ; yoa woald obey me. I 
want yoa to go away fhim hero ; I too, am going. I 
care not where yoa ga I cannot sapport such extrava- 
gance. Leave me; I can take caro of myself, and 
wherever I go^ remember yoo cannot come.'' 
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Aliba remained petrified as the cruel langoage was 
uttered. 

"Do you hear me?'' continued he; '^then speak. 
Will you obey mo? Bcmember you are mine, and 
bound to do as I wish. Will you go ?'' 

*' No ; no ! " and she sprung forward ; ^ where could 
I go, — what could I do? I will not leave you, though 
you are unfeeling and crueL You have no right to 
throw me upon the cold charity of a heartless world.'' 

"Ha, ha I but you shall go now, and hark ye, if you 
need assistance, perhaps Austin will write to your 
friends, and beg for help," and thrusting his hands into 
his pockets, he walked carelessly from the room. 
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CHAPTEB XII. 



AImI OaUtl te the trarting Utri, 

WhtB iu Mtj dretm it o'tr* 
WWa U Imtm thai to tnwi it to bi debited,— 
riadt tht tklafi moti fkltt whtrt ii aoti biU«f«d,- 

AImI te it drvaaf bo ■Mff*.'* 



Sou hooTB later Altha wai aroaaed fran lier resting 
pUoe Qpon the floor, where she had lain in a death-like 
swoon, since her hnshand left the room, by the Toice of 
her darling diQd Night had settled around them, and 
from the dark Line firmament, the young moon looked 
calmly down, tradng giant shadows with ita pale sepul- 
chral light 

Altha groped her way to the crib^ lifted the little 
Uataka in her arms, nestled the tiny form dose to 
her bosom, her arms folded tightly around it ; but the 
fragile creature moved restlessly, and moaned as she 
lay. llrs. Uanrin placed her hand upon the fhll fore- 
head ; it was flushed and bummg ; the coral lips were 
parched and thirsty. The frightened mother, pressing 
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her child more doscly, flew swifUj along the dark poa- 
sagefl to the dining room, where the waning gaslight 
throw around its fitful glare. Preparing the simple 
remedies near at hand, then lighting her nurse-lamp, 
sat down to watch by the little sufferer, now soothing, 
now rocking it, then walking with it to and fro, through 
the long hours of that fearful night The child's nurse 
was absent, and for manj days the onxious mother 
watdied beside her darling, and attended her with un« 
ceasing care, giving her every thought as fbeely as she 
would have given all of life, to mitigate its suffering, 
and who will say this affliction was not sent by an all- 
wise Parent, to save the reason and hope of that con- 
fiding soul, which had been so ruthlessly injured, its 
2>ure love thrown back to wither and die. 

The mother kissed her convalescent babe, who, with 
cherub smiles, turned its arms around her neck, with the 
loving helplessness of babyhood. 

Hark I the tramp of men in the vestibule and heavy 
footsteps ascending the stairs startled Altha. She looked 
out upon the street below to ascertain the cause of the 
unusual disturbance, but started back, shame and oon- 
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ftnion wiftntling lier dieek and Ifoify and tingling 
iluon^ €mxj nonro. 

What mored lier tlras? The rod flag of tho ano* 
tioDeer waTed fktnn a windoir of tho drawingrooni« and 
toon the long-articolatcdy wavering aoiind of ^gotng, 
goingt gone,'' was home upward, awakening in her 
heart edioet of departed eomfortiL 

Ura Uarvin tomed pale as the crowd drew near, 
with mde jests, noisj tramp, and prolonged laughter, 
which seemed to mock the fallen fortones of the *'game 
of life.** Here was the petty dealer in ca8tH>ff wares, 
jostling anumg the hosy throng of economists, eoTct* 
ing the Inxurions apportenances around them. Her 
own room was thrown open and in rushed tho little mul- 
titude, followed hy the knight of the hammer and his 
attentive derks. 

Our heroine rose to repel the intruders, but sank back 
again reluctantly, on meeting their rude gaze. 

** How much am I offered for this antique escritoir 
of the finest rosewood, inlaid with silver and pearl,— 
quite a gem. How much am I offered? — how much?'' 

Mrs. Uarvin forgot her reluctance to encounter the 
rude stars of the bystanders, and sprung forward to 
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arroBt tlio sale. Her voico trembled, yet her bearing 
was cold and energetic. 

<' Sir, can I not be spared this indignity ; why do you 
intrude within my private apartments?'' 

"Am sorry, madam, to disturb you. But the law 
\ must have its course." 

\ ** This cscritoir was my motlicr's dying gift to me, 

\ and who, who would rob me of the cherished souvenir 

of my childhood," glancing around, in her excitement, 

hoping to read the sympathy she wished, -—nearly every 

article in the room wero the gifts of dear friends. 

The man hesitated. " Sly orders were to toko alL 
Why did you not secure these things ? " 

" The noise of your entrance is the first notice I havo 
had of this misfortune." 

** Ugh ! " and the man drew a long, hard respiration 
between his teeth. ** Have you no friend who will come 
to your assistance and bid in these articles ? I might 
go over the other rooms and give you more time.'' 

" No ; none that I havo a right to intrude upon, 
within hundreds of miles." 

'' Strange, strange. Madam, I can do but little. I 
am more and more surprised at every step. I had no 
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t thoogbt of finding such a gplendid place, and most of 

I all, a lady here.'' 

The conversation was carried on in an under tone, 
which was hero interrupted by a rough, impatient voice, 
fearful of losing '*a bargain" upon the many artistic 
gems, and decorations of a ladies' boudoir. ** Is this to 
be a sham sale? if not, go on, our time is precious." 

^ ** Lost to the feelings of humanity," thought Aliha, 

as those harsh tones vibrated upon her ear, and she 
drooped meekly, as a lamb led to the slaughter, the 
faint rising hope dying away 'mid the chills of despair. 
** Lady, I fear I must go on with this unpleasant 
duty," and he drew his hands across his eyes. 

Altha snatched up her child, and folding her arms 
around it, fled from the room, to hide in some isolated 
comer, where she might remain undisturbed. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

<* Alas I tho tun, whose dawning beam 
Was full of hope and gladnoM, 
Sends dailj back, its parting gleam 
On oloud, and storm, and sadness.'' 

Marvin i*ctanied to his desolate home, to meet the 
sod, imploring gaze of his wife, no chocrftil firo horned 
in tho polished grate, tho rooms cold and dreary, the 
bare walls and dusty, uncarpctcd floors, met his eye 
at every step. 

** Oh ! my husband, I am glad yon have come, we 
have had no food, no fire, since yesterday morning, yon 
will bring us some wo n't you ? " _ 

" Where is tho money ? " he asked gruffly, not wish- 
ing his wife to sec how far his feelings were touched. 
** I can 't do anything without means, you will know 
now what it is to want, pretty often, I expect'' 

** No, do not say so; you have tho ability to provide 
for us, and you will ; and I will help you.'' 

** But I do not want your help, you will want it all 

yourself." 
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«* What do 70a mean ? ** 

^ Why, I am not gomg to provide for 70a with your 
qpiriled aifs and eztraTagance. Come, get ready, and 
]fli's1»ofi:'' 

••Whcro^wiUwego?" 

'"Where, why, to father's of conree, let him keep yoa 
if he has so modi sympathy for yovu^' 

^Bat^ Walter, I did not complain to him; it was le- 
caose I loved yoa so well, that I wanted to help you, 
when I knew how things were going.'' 

^ Yes, yea. I onderstand, yoa know everything, donht- 
lew yoa know enoog^i to got rid of yottr husband en- 
tirdiy ; 1 11 not interfere; so got ready and lefs ho ofL 
Ha! love me, I do'nt want her to love me, the little 
fool, she'd let mo take out her soul, and drink up her 
life, if 'twould make me happy. I'd rather have 
a virago who would put me over the road. I should 
make a better man if she would assert her rights, and 
forget love entirely. No, I do'nt mean that; Gk)d 
knows I oould weep rivers of tears and blood, almost, 
if I could undo all the evil I have done. But she shall 
not see it, for she would conquer, and might rule me 
ever after." And with this flattering unction, he 
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qnicted and put back tho better feelings of bis beart^ • 
and turned away to prepare for bis joumoj. 

Witbout a tear, witbout a murmur, Altba viewed 
eacb cberisbed token wbicb bod fallen beneath tbo re- 
lentless bammer of law and justice, wbidi swallowed 
all in tbo wbirlpool of destruction. Wbat poverty now, 
wbat disgrace could add to tbe one dark tbougbt, liko 
tbo ** skeleton's tramp, tramp, going down to tbo dead," 
tbat ber busband bad forgotten botb bcr and bimself. 
Her eye ligbtcd witb a new gleam of sunsbino, as ber 
glance rested upon tbo forgotten escritoir, wbicb tbo 
auctioneer, exercising bis rigbt for tbo occasion, bad re- 
served for bimself. Wben be bad finished bis exciting 
task, and wiped tbe perspiration from bis forebead, he 
sought Mrs. Marvin, and told ber be bad left it for her. 

"How shall I thank you for ibis kindness to a 
stranger ? " — 

** 0, you need not mention it ; I have a family of my 
own, and if you are ever able you may pay for it, if not, 
all rigbt" 

" I have nothing to repay you witb now, and lan- 
guage seems but a feeble expression of my gratitude ; 
may God in Heaven bless you and yours." 

Tbe man turned away with a heavenly light shining 
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fttnoattlMm usually cold, groj 07019 and lie mur- 
amndasbevalkedt^irlieiil haye noUiing left to giTOi 
I ahould not wish to liro any longer,'' and tlie angel of 
good £uined hi* lioi Imnr, and wliifpered peaoe^ peaoe^ 
Aon bast irell dooa 
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CHAPTEEXIV. 

** There it strength .< 
Deep bedded in our hearts, of which we seek ' 
But little till the shafts of HeaTen haTe pieroei 
Its fragile dwelling. Must not earth be rent 
Before her gems are found ?" 

Mas. Hbhaiii. 

The golden sands in Time's crystal gloss, hod num- 
bered days, weeks and months, while Altha seemed 
gaining fresh energy with every new incentive to exer- 
tion. She taught tho " village school ; '* made delicate 
garments for her friends, and translated foreign litcror 
turc for the press. Still more than all else, she yearned 
for her husband's love and sympathy ; once gained, her 
proud, fearless spirit would on, on, laboring unceasingly 
to raise him even to the highest pinnado of honor and 
distinction. Not so with Marvin, his was a pusillanimous 
nature, whom a breath of sarcasm, or a word of ridicule 
from an associate, could turn him from the noblest pur- 
pose. And while the wine flowed freely and sparkled 
in the tall glasses, he drained them deeper and deeper. 
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to siill tho small voice of hh better self, which would 
crj oat against tho assassin of tho sooL 

^ Why do'nt yon send Walter to tho gold regions?'' 
said the friendly Doctor Hartwell to tho elder Marvin, 
''much better than loafing around here, my boy wonld 
go any way/' 

^Yes, I thought he came near going without your 
oonsent" 

^ Just so; but I forgave him, he has such a roving 
disposition and I fitted him out at last; hero comes 
your son. Ah ! how do you do, my boy ?" said he, ad- 
dressing Walter. ** I have just received a letter from 
my 'Tave, in California ; tho prospect is he '11 mako 
money about as fast as he 's a mind ta Why don 'i 
you start and try your fortune, you aro a ' chip of tho " 
old block ' here, and I presume you would do welL 
Thero 's a new steamer just ready to start, or will be 
on the twentieth. Tliey want active business men out 
there, and you would do welL" 

*' My dear sir I would go, but have not tho funds, 
and do not see any opening for mo in these parts at 
present" 

^ My son, as much as I regret such necessity, if you 
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wish to go, I will famish ibc meanB, and trust j<m will 
do better." 

I A scowl flitted across Walter's brow as his father con- 

cluded, saying aside, ''Always reminding me that I 
have not done welL I am provoked enough never to 
try again." 

There now/' exclaimed the light-hearted son of iEscu- 
lapius, who smiled at his own shrewdness, in managing 
to get Walter out of the way, te save his friend further 
disgrace ; ''get your traps ready, my son, and 1 11 bear 
you company to York, and see you safely stowed away 
in a snug bei*th, as I am going there to transact some 
business for my dear boy.'' 

* 0, whon I am stricken, nnd mj heart, 
like a bruised reed, is waiting to be broken. 
How wiU its loTo for thee, as I depart. 
Yearn for thine ear to drink its last deep token.' 

"How I should have mourned and murmured te have 
buried my boy in his childliood, and he so promising 
then : he was all my pride, my greatest treasure ; but 
now he has borne mo do^vn with caro and sorrow, 
and my hair has bleached before its time." Thus solil* 
oquised the elder Marvin, as he leaned upon his gold* 
headed cane, and looked sorrowfully from ono of the 
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goUiie windows of his brown ooitage over tho beauti* 
filly tastefal gronnds sarroonding it "But to send him 
awaj into a land of strangers, with no one to care for 
or watch over him in sickness or death, seems like con- 
signing him to a living grave. Poor hoj I sometimes I 
almost fear I half-spoiled him bj being over indulgent. 
Perhaps I was not sufficiently watchful and careful con- 
cerning his habitB and disposition* God forgive me, but 
I was too proud of tho boy, and thought I would not be 
too severe with his little faults, and that all would 
come rightk'' 

O O CO o o o o 

^ Altha, I tell you you cannot ga" 
** Say not so, my husband. I cannot endure that you 
should go alone. Who knows but I might prove the 

r 

bright star of your destiny. Do unsay that cruel sen- 
tence." 

^No; what could I do with you there? so dry 
your eyes and go to bed ; you need not sit up for me ; I 
am going to the hotel to meet some of my old chums, 
and may not be home to-night" 

She intcroeptod him as he proceeded to the door, and 
standing partly against it, made one last appeal, saying 
^ Will you not let me go ? 0, do not leave me and go 
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alone ; for if you suffer, I would bo near to cheer and 
assist you. Let me go, that I may teach our child to 
revere and bless her father." She had laid her hand 
lightly upon his arm in the earnestness of her pleading, 
but he shook it off, and, moving her from the door, 
strode on, looking back to say, 

** Once for all, I tell you that you cannot ga Still,'' 
he continued, though speaking to himself, "I shall fed 
disappointed if she does not go, but I wish she would 
not ask me, for it arouses me to tormen^ her. I believe 
the fiends possess me to thwart her, but she loves mo so 
wildly, so devotedly, I wonder she don't hate me ; no 
fear of that ; I wish she would, for a change." 

Mrs. Marvin, on entering her daughter's room some 

hours afterwards, found her heart-sick and despairing, 

— no gleam of hope lighted up the dark future ; the 

fires of confidence and faith in aught of earth'seemed 

to have died out She was looking upon life with the 

chilling apathy of despair ; but Altha knew not herself, 

knew not her own heart She was at last constrained 

to admit the equity of her mother's counsel, and say no 

more to her husband about accompanying him, but 

cheerfully prepared everything for his comfort She 
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Irouj^t forih ber litUe pane, and added it to Ms even 
to tlie last dollar of her own eaminga. 

A family groop was gathered in the hall to speak 
the fitrcwdl word; bat as Walter Manrin glanced 
around npon each familiar face and fonn, his heart 
sank within him» and he felt the oool indifference and 
stoical expression, which he had assumed, woold leave 
him at this trjing moment Altha saw the glance of 
fear and pain, and, comprehending his feelings, sprang 
forward, taking the long cashmere scarf from her neck, 
threw it oror his shonlders, and banpng her own heavj 
shawl on his arm, cautioned him to bo careful, pdnting 
to their diild, then putting up that pretfy, loving 
mouth, gave him a parUng Idss, which ho returned ; 
when coldly bowing to the remainder of the group and 
waving his hand for an adieu, rushed from the hall, 
down the steps, and, springing into the coach, the door 
closed with a sharp dang ; crack went the whip, and 
away whirled our adventurer, without casting one look 
behind. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

** Within her heart was his image, 
Clothed in the beautj of lore and youth, as she last beheld him, 
Only more beautiful made by his death-liice silence and absence.'' 

L03fOFILL0ir. 
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"Perhaps, my friend, it is as you say ; my vild im- 
passioned love for him has proved a curse ; yet I will 
not strive to sever the chain that has bound mo ; I will 
not break my wedded vows, for they were voluntarily 
spokea You need not grieve for me ; ' the heart may 
bleed, and bleed, and brokenly live oa'" 

'* 0, Altha, think of our long friendship, and take . 
my advice. Think of your beauty, your talents ;..think 
of the elevated position you might fill in society ; think 
^ of your child — the lovely Mataka, — and forget Mnk 

Let the law (a very convenient mentor in such cases) 
absolve your vows, and fancied duties." 

i 

" No, Laura ; highly as I value your friendship, vain ; 

and futile your efforts to turn me from my purpose. J 

As well might you, with your delicate arm, attempt to • r 
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liarl finom their firm fonndaiions the granite boulders 
vhich crown the hoary summit of Mount Washington, 
ire admired so much while standing beneath their giant 
shadows last autumn." 

^0, Altha, do be persuaded to give up your, I must 
say it, foolish faith, and prepare to go to Washington 
with us. Ah ! hero comes the postman with a letter." 

Altha arose to receive it It was postmarked "CSali- 
fomia," and the superscription was in a strange hand. *' 
Kerrously she tore open the enyelope, and hastily run 
over the contents :— 

•• SAClAlfmTO, ' — % 

•• Madam : — 
"At the request of Afr. Manrin I write to inform jou that he is 
ffl, end eannot reoorer except with the most watchful care and at- 
tention. He has suffered much already, and is likewise destitute ^ 
of funds end friends. — — v" 

Altha dropped the letter, a fihn gathered before her 
eyes; the life-blood seemed chained, stagnant, turned 
to stone, Laura snatched up the letter, then threw it 
away in disgust, exclaiming, " I had hoped it was all 
over with him ; but no such good fortune. He seems 
bound to live," and she set about restoring her fHend 
to consciousness 
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CHAPTEE XVI. 

•« Angela from fkiendsliip gftth«r half their Joj." 

^ltha's carlj friend, tho splendid and aooomplished { 

Laura Lord, now tho vrifo of Arthur Yale, was redining ] | 

half-buried in tlio damask velvet cushions of her Inxu- ': | 

rious couch, her 'broidcrcd handkerchief crumpled and 
tear-stained, indulging in the unfashionable luxury of 
a good cry ; she heeded not the entrance of her kind* 
hearted husband, who bent over her with a look and 
tone of endearment 

"What, dearest, are you still grieving for the way- 3' 

ward Altha? I saw the steamer gliding proudly o'er \ 

the sparkling, foaming water, bearing on ocean's tiea- 
chcrous bosom our treasures." • 

"0, 1 can but weep to lose her; and it does seem 
like insanity or tempting Providence, for her to dare 
the horrors of sea and greater horrors of land, and 
brave fortune among strangers and savages." 

"Do not grieve for her; she thought she was doing 
lier duty." 









• r 
> t 
\ 



i • 
V » 

♦ • 



s 



I f ^im j imm y 



114 ALT HA. 

^Bat I am oat of all paiienoe with sock devoted, 
iclf-«acrificing wives." 

**!( there were more of them, dearest^ they would 
redeem the world.'' 

^ Fie upon yoa ; say rather, if there were more soeh 
romantic women, joar sex would beo(»no all tyraiita, 
and ooiB all fools." 

'Sqaire Vale laughed, '* Marriage, you know, is a lot- 
tery, and those who win the prises are the least capuUo 
of appreciating theuL" 

^ Well, well, Arthur ; I had hoped Altha would have 
1)een cured by this time of her pcndumt for her worth- 
less husband, and that we should have had her one of 
our party this winter." 

The light-hearted husband hummed the fashionable 
opera air ''T is better to laugh than be sighbg," add- 
ing, "So please don this satin embroidered drapery, 
which you call a dook, and this tiara of gems, and let 
us away to learn one lesson of life, and the charms of 
'la bdls pamaOf' from the thrilling drama of to-night; 
the audience will be the ton, the scenes are new, and 
the music, it is said, divine. Then, 'away dull care'; 
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a trace to sorrow with him who goes to show a heantiM 
wife.'' 

^ All things have a hogining and an end, and I must 
shut mj cars and heart to the counsel of dear friends 
and pursue the path of duty, and trust a heavenly wis- 
dom, which, ofb * behind a frowning Providence, hides a 
smiling face,'" mused Altha, as the steamer bore her 
swiftly over the darkling water. 

Thus ends the manuscript 

''Well, Ethan," said Halvor, at their next meetings 
'* What has this long story to do with your gold-digging 
and subsequent return to this city? I might fancy 
that you met this Mrs. Marvin — quite a paragon of 
perfection, and out of respect to her, married some 
of her numerous acquaintances." 

*'Ha, ha! I'll not let you off so easily, since you 
have enlisted to follow the woof of my adventures, I 
intend to keep you traversing the labyrinthian walks of 
dull and tiresome detail" 

'*Ah, Ethan! I see you have not forgotten that I 
used to vote every one a bore who made long prosy 
speeches ; but proceed ; I am all attention." 

" Purchasmg a Mexican pony, I started for the dtj 
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of Sacramento^ resolved to court fickle dome Fortone in 
that ridnity as preferable to ' the diggins.' But I found 
mjself incapable of any great exertion, from the effecia 
of an intermittent fever and occasional chills, in conse- 
quence <^ exposure to all kinds of weather, and sleep- 
ing upon the ground in our numerous joumeyings and 
scoutings across the country. Accommodations were 
none of the best : the rude dwellings we were forced to 
occupy were crammed almost to suffocation with human 
beings, who left me to suffer alone during the day, and 
at nighty wrapped in my blanket^ had to contend for my 
right to a place on the rough and dusty floor of the 
domidle, along yrith some thirty others. 

^^ Do n't laugh at the agreeable picture, Halvor : like 
Esau of old, I would have 'sold my birthright' for a 
glass of pure cold water, a luxuiy then not to be 
thought od Soon the great fire broke out, which laid 
nearly the whole city in ashes. A conflagration in a 
great dty is frightful — terrible ; but there, where 
shelter and comforts were so scarce, it was doubly 
trying. 

^'The fire broke out so suddenly in the night, and 
spread so rapidly, that I had barely time to escape with 
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life. I saved from my stock of valaables only one pair 
of duck pants and one flannel shirt Casting a look 
among the many groups, who, like myself, were watch- 
ing the devouring element rioting upon the spoils, leav- 
ing thousands shelterless and half-dad, I noticed a 
rude couch, covered with canvass which supported an 
invalid gentleman, and beside him a fine, though care- 
worn looking woman, in vain endeavoring to shelter 
him from the sweeping currents of air ; one arm encir- 
cled a little girl some five years of age, who dung to 
her, almost convulsed with fear. Accident and misfox^ 
tune readily make acquaintance, and, at that time, 
fashionable conventionalities had not been imported, 
and ceremonious punctilios could very well be dispensed 
with. 

"Acting upon the impulse of the moment^ I stepped 
forward and addressed the lady, *This is a sorry place 
for an invalid.' 

" She turned toward me with a look as frank and free 
as though she had known me all her life. ' It is, in- 
deed sir, and I know not where to find the poorest 
shelter.' 

'* I coi\jectured she was from ' the States ; ' evidently a 
lady, and tacitly installed myself their guardian pro 
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iok A ladj from home, in that wOdcnicss world, was 
a rara am; for tho coofunon and jargon at the Tower 
of Babd, oonld not have boon evon a priming to that 
aroond us. 1 found two men who were stopping to 
hreatho^ having exhausted themselves contending with 
iho fire^emouy indi by inch, the ground and property. 
They assisted mo to remove the rude couch some hun* 
drod yards beyond range of the fire, whero we remained 
sheltered by the walls of a rude board and mud house, 
hemmed in by tho crowd of houseless beings until mom* 
ing. For an exorbitant price, we obtained permission 

• 

next day to occupy a small portion of a veiy small 
room. From Mrs. Marvin, (for by that name she intro* 
doced her husband to me,) I learned that she had left 
the States, with ono thousand dollars in her purse, to 
attend upon her husband, who was suffering from a pro- 
tracted illness, from which I saw no chance for him to 
recover. 

** The prices we had to pay for everything pertaining 
to comfort, even for a cup of water, bid fair to exhaust 
die remainder of her funds as well as mine, and aroused 
us to discuss, very often, the important theme, what 
was she to da For several days I went ' house-hunt* 
ing^' hopbg to obtain more comfortable quarters, and 



mm» 



. ALTHA. 119 

judge my sorprifie, when one day, upon reinming to re- 
port progress, I found standing near Marvin and bending 
over him, a person robed as a monk or priest For 
nearly all of that class I had met there, wore pretty 
much the same costume. His ugly cowl hid his features, 
as ilie loose cassock tied around the waist with a hempen 
cord, hid his form. I drew back having no great re- 
gard for this papistical sect Mrs. Marvin had observed 
me, and motioned me to come forward ; I did sa Her 
smile at the moment was so pleasant and inviting, I 
quite forgot my feelings of reluctance to come in con- 
tact with the priest He was conversing with the 
invalid ; the tones of his voice were so dear, so musical, 
and he spoke in such an honest manner, that I began to 
listen with pleasure, not unmixed with curiosity. He 
seemed to understand all the discomforts of our situa- 
tion without a word or glance. I subsequently learned 
he was familiar with such scenes. 

«««My daughter,' said he, addressing Mrs. Marvin, 
* you require better accommodations for your husband 
and child.' 

"I now proceeded to inform them that I had found a 
room somewhat better than their present abode, which 
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ihsff might take immediatelj. The monk bowed, then 
oontinaed : 

^ ' Mj daughter, I have a ranchero some distance from 
here, where yoa can have quiet, which is needful, both 
for your husband and yourself. With your permission 
I will send a conveyance for your family to-morrow.' 

^ While Mrs. Marvin was expressing her thanks, I was 
wishing that I might take the liberty of excusing them 
from accepting his charity, although I knew how much 
they stood in need of any assistance that would be 
offered theuL I could form no opinion of him, for his 
head-gear shaded all of his countenance except the 
eyes, his long white beard which fell heavily upon his 
breast, and a few straggling locks of bluish white hair. 
At last he accosted me ; ' My son, you will accom- 
pany them if you please ; you will be welcome.' I 
bowed in token of acquiescence, not liking over much 
the idea of this frionddhip, and not wishing to leave the 
party. Raising his folded hands as though giving us 
his blessing, he passed on his way, leaning on his strong 
oaken staff. My thoughts went out after him in no 
very charitable manner ; the wily Priest, thought I, 
surely has some design in this, or why should he 
•deci our party from out the throng of sufferers the 
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late disastrous conflagration bos utterly ruined, and 
those of his own church toa My sainted father, ' honor 
to his memory/ would call it one of the '.leadings of 
Providence.' The invalid turned aside as though ho 
would rest I glanced at Mi's, Marvin, who seemed to 
interpret my thoughts, ' certainly, my friend, we need 
fear no temporary harm, nor apprehend anything 
serious for the future; his is simply a mission of 
charity/ 

'' * I hope, madam, your affirmation will prove correct ; 
I see, like many of your sex, you are trusting, and un* 
suspicious accordingly ; much as I disliketo.be indebted 
to this man, or monk, I will make one of your ' retain- 
ers ' for the present' 

" ' Thank you ! thank you I 0, how can we ever repay 
you for all you have done for u& I am indeed veiy, 
very grateful. May God bless and reward you.'" 

'^ Our preparations for removal were speedily made ; 
yet, how were we going? The priest had said he would 
send for us. I was restless and uneasy* for it seemed 
like making a leap in the dark, and made many vague 
speculations as to the result At an early hour next 
morning, I took up my station outside the rude dwelling 
with my hands in my pockets and broad Mfnbnro pressed 
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liftid crer mj eyes, gloomily intent npon watching the 
scene aronnd me. All was confusion, a perfect chaos. 
Cattle <^ every description were wearily moving along, 
singly and in pairs and dozens fastened together, loaded 
with timber, stone, sand and every procurable material 
for building. Worn and jaded mules and pack-horses 
loaded with provisions and comforts, for such as could 
procure them. Workmen, with loud voices and cease- 
less jargon, were planning, framing and putting up 
new buildings over the blackened fragments and dying 
embers of the former ones. Busy laborers, interspersed 
with groups of half-dad sufferen, wading through mud 
and dfl&rtf, thirsting for a cup of water, or famishing 
for bread, presented an exciting picture, which cannot 
be easily imagined or described. 

^ The clang of the hammer, the crash of falling tim- 
ber, mingled with the ceaseless clamor of unknown 
tongues, presented a stirring picture to our friend 
Ethan, who declared the confusion at the Tower of Babel 
would not have been a cinnunstanoe to it 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

** Hast thou not known 
The pricolosa ralue of a real friend ? 
If thou hast such, if thou hast a true friend, 
Who is all worthy of thy oonfidenee 
In whom thou canst impose implicit tmsi, 
Use such a one with all duo gentleness.'' 

" EL/iLVOR you know wo mado up our miniU never to 
bo surprised at anything ; but I was a triflo started as 
a dark, ferocious looking Mexican, mounted on a black 
horse drew rein opposite me, leading a splendid Jennet> 
light of foot and fleet as an antelope, splendidly capari- 
soned. The bridle was richly studded with silver and 
gold, and the blanket thrown over it, was elaborately 
wrought, by the hand of some high-bred Spanish 
maiden, with gay colors, of birds and flowers, and 
strange devices, interspersed with stars and crosses of 
gold. A net of solid silver wire ornamented its head 
and ears, which was also of Mexican workmanship. A 
short distance in the rear was another horseman, 
mounted like the first, carrying a cushion in front of 
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Um, and leading a moro powerful charger, having a 
simple bridle and blanket of untanned hide ; next fol- 
lowed several mules and half-savage looking men, as 
mntiers, carrying between them a largo willow basket^ 
shaped like a cradle, and constructed with two strong 
handles upon each side. 

** The splendid Jennet was allotted to Mrs. Marvin, 
with the swarthy Spanish attendant, the charger for my* 
self, and the robber-looking man with the cushion, appro- 
priated little Mataka to himself; while the sick man 
was gently removed to the willow cradle, well furnished 
with cushions and blankets, and a screen was raised over 
him, forming quite a novel, though comfortable convey- 
ance for an invalid. Our little cavalcade set forward, 
greatly surprised at the novelty of our situation and 
the comfortable provisions for our journey. Our ride 
was through a romantic and charming country. The 
scenery was constantly changing from the lovely and 
beautiful, to the grand and sublime ; now passing roll- 
ing undulations covered with forest trees, shrubs and 
vines; now riding leisurely over beautiful plains 
covered with grass and a thousand varieties of spark- 
ling flowers. We stopped to rest occasionally, and par* 
take of some refreshment which had been provided. 
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oonsistiDg of dried beef, preserves and wine, cold water 
[,^ and fruit being oflfercd us at many rancho's at which 

we baited, (procured by some mysterious influence cf 
our guide.) 

"Afar to the west, shrouded in gorgeous golden 
drapery, the sun was fast sinking to his accustomed 
rest, below the dark belt of the distant horizon; while 
bird and insect had commenced their evening songs of 
worship, warning tlie weaiy traveller homeward to find 
shelter fram the gathering dew. For miles in fh>ntand 
around us, was spread out the beautiful ravennos, 
where herds of cattle and horses were grazing ; but yet, 
no signs of human habitation. We approached a slight 
elevation covered with forest trees of sycamore and lin* 
den, mingled with the never ending red-wood and 
stunted oak, interspersed with dark grey rocks and 
luxuriant flowing vines. 0, how we longed for the end 
of our ride ; as wo wound around tlie brow of the hill, 
I was just getting together my little stock of Spanish 
to question our guides, when, as if from instinct^ our 
horses halted, and wo wero dismounted upon a beaten 
path beneath the trees ; following our guide, the way 
was soon intercepted by a tangled hedge-row, impene- 
trable it seemed, as a' Mexican ehappareL Luxuriant 

no 
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of grapo Yincs, pride of the prairie, and honey- 
sockle, bung aver tlie hedge. Our fatigue was for- 
gotten ; our wearj eyes opened vide with wonder and 
curiosity, as Mrs. Marvin's attendant lifted and put 
hack a curtain of vines, and we passed through upon 
the other side. We passed through gardens of choioo 
fruits and flowers, seemingly of all that grew in Eden, 
spread out around us, our way often interrupted by the 
jangled hedge of willow or evergreen, when the magic 
of our guide unveiled the way by raising one of the 
primitive fragrant curtains. Surely we had entered 
paradise, and stealthily wo looked at one another to 
assure ourselves we were all there. Had I been alono 
how welcome any such adventure would have been to 
me. I would gladly have braved all danger to explore 
the mysteries of this mysterious enclosure ; but with an 
invalid, a child, and a lady for companions, I began to 
be filled with fear and apprcliension. ' This must be a 
hermit's habitation,' exclaimed Mrs. Manin, at last. 
See, the last vine curtain has dropped and wo are in 
the monk's home; it consists of one room formed of 
saplins of oak and hemlock firmly woven together and 
covered with clay, the roof is formed the same as the 
and covered with tile, there was a ground floor 
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having an occasional grcj flag-etono interepcncd, with 
hero and thcro a tiny Uodo of grass or flower pcqping 
up from tho sides of tho stones ; a few stone seats and 
a rustic bench, formed of the twisted saplins, furnished 
the room, with the exception of a largo stone pitcher in 
one corner, filled ^vith cold water, having a stone drink- 
ingcup beside it 

" ' Our friendly friar,' continued Mrs. Marvin, 'must bo 
very devoted in his rcligion to live in this pastoral style.' 

"*Ah!' I rejoined, laughing slyly, "we oomo for 
quiet ; shall we not expiro of ermui f CSan we enduro sudi 
everlasting quiet? ' She smiled as I glanced around, and 
inquired what we wero to do next Tho wall or partition 
of tho room rolled back a little way, and the monk stood 
beforo us, and welcomed us to his humble habitation. 
The vaqneroSf (or servants,) hastened fonvanL with the in- 
valid, and tlic man with the sleeping child in his arms, 
followed by Mrs. Marvin and myself. Tho wall moved 
back to its place, shutting out to the unwelcome or 
chanco visitor, all knowledge of any other rooms beyond 
that one. A separate room was allotted to each of our 
party, and, taking possession of mine, I sat down to 
ruminate. I resolved not to sleep but watch, to see 
what I could find out, for it was not my principle to 
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stay in a place long until I 'd find some waj to get out 
of it Why were our attendants so silent during our 
joomoy; Why was tho house so curiously contrived ? 
Why were the grounds a perfect labyrinth, defying tho 
most curious ? Why were we shut out from the world? 
What would be our fate? In vain I tormented myself 
with similar questions. I pushed aside the vine-leaves 
that shaded the lattice and looked out My vision was 
bounded by those same mysterious hedges, and the pure 
azure above me. I listened; I heard a- hone pass 
swifUy along, as though upon a beaten track, then 
another and another, at short intervals ; what could it 
mean ? ' Ha ! I have it,' I exclaimed, half aloud, ' this 
is the bandit's home, and the robber chief is the Priest 
in disguise.' I examined my pistols and placed them 
where I could lay a hand on them quicker than 
thought; then strctchcd myself upon the inviting 
couch. It was not an iron-barred, hairn^loth covered 
one, said to have been in fashion among zealous catho- 
lics, but a right eastern luxury, piled with cushions and 
blankets, and draped with cambric and linen. I must 
have slept soundly, for I was awakened by the twitter 
of the early birds, I sprang up and hastily completed 
my toilet, and walked out 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

" All naturo was robed in her most l)eooinixig ap* 
parcl; the dew was sparkling upon every leaf and 
flower, tinted, gemmed and ^Ided bj the glorious 
radiance of the rising sun. Bright birds upon tree, and 
hedge-row, and every drooping sprig, wore carolling 
their matin song to the Creator. I stood lost in tho en- 
joyment and admiration of this beautiful outer world, 
all breathing, smiling, happy. 

" ' Only man, in the plan, shrinks from his part,' was 
spoken in elegant Spanish, by a manly voice ; turning 
I saw standing near me, as though reading my thoughts, 
l^Irs. Mai'vin's attendant of yesterday ; few traces of 
the ferocious looking llexican were visible. He bowed 
and went on his way. At that moment a gong sounded 
far and wide upon tho still morning air, and from 
bush and tree, rock and hollow, a hundred forms started 
to life. They laved their hands in the crystal water, 
flowing from a rude stone trough, then entered a large 
building composed of unbaked bricks and covered with 
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tOes, and fthaded bj ootton-wood trees. This was a 
chapelf wbero each man, woman and child knelt and 
went tbrongh the ceremony of prayer. I watched and 
wondered, as one by one tboy passed out 

** * My son/ I looked up, the monk stood beside me, 
* let US go,' said bo. Wo visited the invalid ; the monk 
spoke a few soothing words to him, administered a com* 
posing draught, as naturally as though ho had been 
bred to tbe office of nurse, then led the way to tho 
breakfast room, whero wo enjoyed a fragrant cup of 
coffee. Wo wero joined by Mrs. Marvin and a beautiful 
Spanish lady, all ease, graco and dignity ; she was 
brilliantly beautiful, reminding me of a painting by 
the old masters, a perfect, glorious looking woman. 

•* * Scnorita Isabella Venicia/ said the monk, taking 
the stranger lady by the hand and presenting her. Wo 
bowed after the fashion of Yankees. Mrs. I^Iarvin, as 
she came fom'ard, poured forth her thanks to him, for 
bis great kindness to herself and family, and I wns 
about to add something for politeness sake, when father 
Anselmo waved his hand and dismissed tho subject, and 
we finished our meal nearly in silence. 

•**Havo you recovered from tho fatigue of yostcp^ 
day ? ' said I to Mrs. Marvin. 
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'^'Tes, partiallj. Meihinks, 'Squire Eldridge, 70a 
arc early.' 

" * Ycb; I could scarcely rest last nighty I wai so im- 
patient to explore paradise, as you call it' 

" ' How do you like it this morning ? ' 

«<0! better and better. But haYo you observed 
the luxuries strewn around our rooms ? Every thing I 
touch, and every thing I see, awakens a curiosity to 
know more of our host What do you think of him 
now, Mrs. Marvin ; nothing ill of course ? ' 

"'He is, no doubt, opulent, educated, and a gentle- 
man ; there is something about him, a word, or a ges- 
ture it may be, that reminds me of some friend I have 
known.' 

** Have you no doubts or fears of him ?" 

" * None,' she answered smiling. 

"But I cannot say the fuunc. Perhaps it is because 
I am better acquainted with human nature, that I trust 
less than you da" 

" She continued, 'last evening, after we were shown to 
our rooms, and I had attended to the comfort of my 
husband and child, it was quite late when I prepared to 
take some rest, my strength completely exhausted, and 
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wearied with iho fatigues of the daj, I had scaroely 
power to move, when suddenly I was aroused from a 
toipor stealing over mj senses, by thoughts of the 
norelty of our situation, and tormented mjself with 
nameless doubts and fears, as I sat listening to the 
evening breeze whispering among the leaves that shaded 
the lattice, and cast merry, dancing shadows upon the 
moonlit floor ; then I felt a presence near me, an ethe- 
real influence, which seemed to saj, 'fear not; I am 
ihj guide ; I am thy shepherd. Remember " not a spar- 
row falleth to the ground without its Maker's notice.'' 
*^ Are you not worth more than many sparrows ?" Then 
I felt ashamed of my uncharitable thoughts, and knelt 
and prayed, and felt as though I had heard it spoken, 
^ ye of little faith." There b one who docth all things 
wdL'" 

**•! wish I had your faith, but I never can.' 
'*'Do not say that, my friend,'' said she glancing at 
me cheerfully ; ''only ask for it and it will come to you. 
But I must go and see if my husband is awake.' 

"I now began an examination of the room. It was 
furnished in a style similar to the others. There were 
lounges, tables, flower-stands, feantcaiL, and ottomans 
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togetlier with every imaginable article for comforti which 
were compoecd of knotty, distorted, aod twisted timhen 
of the oak and redwood, some in its natural state, with 
the bark left on it, yet varnished and gilded, and look- 
ing very graceful and beautifuL But this was not all : 
there were luxurious cushions heaped upon the floor of 
embroidered velvet and merino, window draperies of 
linen and silk, shells, books and flowers, stone and 
alabaster pitchers and vases, tipped and ornamented 
with silver, also rare paintings and gems of art lying 
in every dii'cction. Stone and silver fountains of pure 
sparkling water wore in many of the rooms, having 
drinkingK^ups of silver and gold attached to them by 
a chain of the same metaL Tiny fountains of rose- 
water and silver cups of frankincense sent forth their 
odorifeinous perfume at every step. Jn vain I coi\jeo» 
tui*cd how did they get into this uncivilized land, 
and who planned this fairy grot ? Out of doors I 
hoped to be more successful in solving these questions. 
The main building seemed to have been built of one 
room at first, one story in height, (a copy after South 
American dwellings, which are formed one story in 
height^ for fear of the tornado, or earthquake,) and to 
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this room liad been added wing after wing, and pilo 
upon pile, some of the rooma having balconies running 
anmnd them ; then there woold be several grouped to- 
gether, prcacnting a singular and grotesque appearance. 
A hundred yards from {he dwelling we occupied, I found 
a number of huts and tents, occupied bj the x^etainers, 
laborers and vaqucnm belonging to the ranch ; and turn 
which way I would, I found one of these tents or huts. 
Some of them resembling pretty little cottages, half 
concealed by the luxuriant shrubbery, with a small yard 
of magnificent plants under cultivation of the fi^males 
of the cot Some of these tasteful dwellings were sup- 
plied with a small fountain of cool spring water, bub- 
ling up to irrigate their gardens and purify the atmos- 
phere. These little dwellings seemed like sentry-posts, 
and the inmates all spies ; but I judged them differently 
upon longer acquaintance. Splendid horses, mules, 
deer, Mexican dogs, ^nd sheep; foreign and native 
fowls, with thousands of gay-plumagod birds filled the 
copse and covered the plains far as the eye could reach. 
There were numbers of men, women and children, yome 
at work, some lying idly and listlessly about, either in 
the rank grass or sleeping upon the sunny side of a 
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liedge. Many nationa were icpreseniecL There ims 
the native from the mountains, but little removed ftoox 
the savage; the dark and haughtj. Spaniard; the 
ruddy-cheeked beef-eater — for I heard his authoritative 
tone exclaiming ' These ait) not fine hedges ; jou should 
go to England to see fine hedges. No other nataon 
knows anything about fine JiedgesJ ' Arra, an' begorra 
ye '11 be the death o' mo entirely/ came from the light- 
hearted Hibernian ; while ' Yah, yah ! ' sounded like a 
dap-trap from one of Afric's shiny-skinned sons, laugh- 
ing at the jargon of the Yong Chong stepping oddly 
about How or where our host gathered together such 

a motly tribe, and how he managed to keep them was 
beyond my comprehension. 

" I sought my own quarters to inspect them more par* 

ticularly. The suit of rooms appropriated to my use 

were furnished with the rustic furniture I have already 

described, which was ornamented with quaint devices 

of gold and silver and gay-colored landscapes. Cer- 

tainiy it seemed as though every kingdom of the world 

had been ransacked to Aimish the creatureKX>mfortB 

and rare gems of art my eyes rested upon. I was oo- 

casionally ashamed of my suspicions; every thing seemed 
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■0 peaorfol, 80 beaaiafol, eren the cool socntod breeze 
rustled among .ihe yine-leavcs and lifted the window 
drapery, fanning mo with its rich breath and lulling 
me to forget tho world with all its cares and all its 
pleasores. 
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CHAPTEB XIX. 

<* His home was known to all tho Tagraiit train ; 
He chid their wanderings, but relioTed their pain.** 



" Mt friend, you have been exploring ilie gitxmdsy I 
presume." 

" Yes, my dear Mrs. llarvin ; at least I hare heen 
trying to do so." 

'' What is your opinion concerning the place?'' 

" I scarcely dare tell you ?" 

'* Why do you think me so weak, that I cannot bear 
unpleasant news ? " 

"But it would not relieve your mind." ~ 

** Perhaps not ; but it will satisfy my curiosity, which 
is woi-th something." 

" Well, there is, as we remarked upon our arrival, a 

mystery connected with everything. Evidently we are 

enjoying the comforts of the bandit's home, or gueiti 

of one of tho myrmidons of the Pope." 

120 
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^ I agree witli jou in thinking that many of the peo- 
ple here are Catholics, for I heard the Ave Marias 
chanted during the night-watches, and at intervals, 
while sittmg beside my husband, until near morning/' 
^Did you not feel angry with them V* 
'^ no ; I pittied them, because they had not learned 
to approach the Author of all Light and Good, and 
present their petitions in a more heart-cheering and 
strengthening manner, and while they chanted, I folt 
my own need of gratitude for numberless favors.'' 

Occasionally I sat beside Slarvin while his wife en- 
deavored to take a little rest ; often, while doing so, 
{ drawing comparisons of her amiability and devotedness 

i to her family ; and then I would grow restless and im- 

t patient concerning my own inactivity. However, I 

{ allowed myself a great deal of credit for looking after 

strangers, just because they were unfortunate, and gen- 
erally ended by detracting a tithe of credit from the 
priest, doubting his disinterestedness towards them. 
'Mn. Slarvin growing sadder and sadder every day, as 
Father Anselmo, who was also physidan in some degree, 
gave his opinion that her husband could not hold out 
much longer. At times, when he slept; with hushed 



m i II ■ ■ ■ w 



m^^mmmmimm^'''^mmi^mmm^ m mn i w Mnw ■ ■ l W W 



ALT HA. 189 



Toico and ** soundless tread," we gathered around lii 
bed listening breathlessly to assure ourselves the wearj 
spirit had not flown from earth. At other times we 
listened to the eloquent lessons of heavenly faiths eonso- 
lation and soul-stirring prayers of the priest^ poured 
forth for the dying man. At such times he spake only 
the religion of the heart, and faith in God, and no one 
who heard him would have supposed him a professor of 
popish sentiments. 

The sick man would listen apparently for a timef 
then turn away, shutting his eyes as though commun- 
ing with his own though tB, or trying to sleeps I learned 
to appreciate that loving wife. She was indeed a price- 
leas treasure; and I lamented that heaven had not 
made such a one for me. No watching, no fatigue, no 
labor, no extra patience and gentleness, seemed ever to 
bo thought of by her compared with his comfort. No 
weariness, languor, or want of exercise could induce her 
to leave his side except for a few moments, and then, at 
the instance of the priest, whom she tacitly obeyed, 
whether from reverence or gratitude, or that he under- 
stood her better than others, I could not determine^ 
Daily I visited the interior of the chapel, to admire the 
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me pointings whidi adorned it On sereral ooeaaons I 
eanj^t glimpses of white drapeiy leaving the organ, or 
gliding near the altar, which I snpposed hdonged to the 
Spanish lady I had mot at table. 

For hoars I watched the laborers npon the randiero^ 
to disoorer, if possible, if the Priest was truly the main- 
^ring whidi regolatod and kept in order all these peo- 
ple. Some of them wonld follow him, calling him 
''good Father Anselmo^'' taking hold of his lobo ; pray- 
ing for blessings npon him, and asking for blessings 
npon themselves; in shorty he seemed to be their 
divinity. 

Standbg oatside the diapel, I noticed father Ansel- 
mo pasnng toward the hoose by way of a private en- 
trance, his head bent forward, and his hands dropping 
listlessly by his side, as though somewhat dqeeted. I 
ventured to accost him : " Father Ansdma'' 

•* My son." 

** Allow me to ask you one question? '^ 

** Certainly ; as many as you please.'' 

''I wish to ask, what signifies the sign of the 

signifies the incarnation and death of oor 
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Savioor. Bat the illiterate make fhe sign to keep 
away evil spirita." 

** I maj not answer, there is no truth in yoor asser* 
lion ; in their ignorant hlindness, they gain many im- 
perfect ideas, and it is a great work to make them truly 
eomprchend the things which belong to their salvation.'' 

** My son, do you make inquiries to learn the way of 
immortal life, or to criticise and play the spy?'' 

*< The spy ! What do you mean, sir ? Did you not 
invite me hither?'' 

"Yes ; I wronged you, I know you better. My son/* 
he continued, " we were speaking of the ' sign of the 
cross.' It signifies two principle mysteries ; the Unity 
and Trinity of God, the Incarnation and death of our 
Saviour. When we put our right hand to our head* 
saying ' in the name,' we signify Unity. When wo 
make the sign of the cross, saying ' of the Father, of 
the Son, and of the Holy Ghost,' we signify Trinity." 

" Allow me to say, sir, there is so much mystery and 
superstition mixed up in your religion, (I beg pardon, 
sir,) in the Catholic religion, I cannot make it agree 
with the passage, ' He that runs may read.'" 

" My son, you will doubtless find many things to eon- 
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deinn ; trnt^ I anoi at your aorvioey and shall he Iiappgr to 
talk witli yaa often as you wish.'' 

""Bat^ air/' said I, (I had adopted the tide of Father 
Anselmo^ lecanae oUiers did, for politeness sake ; hat 
noir the words would stick in my throai) ^I shall 
probably give yon a few of my honest opinions, and, at 
the same time, Sir Priest^ you will find me qnite a hea- 
then, as regards the creed and ceremonies of your 
chnrcL'' 

^ Yoor integrity and singleness of pnxpose, I think 
wiU serve my porpose bcsi*' 

** Indeed. I have heard that persons capable of inr- 
trigne and deep design, are chosen for the Pope's woif 

^ Ton misonderstand me," said he, his forehead flnsh- 
ing and drawing himself proudly np^ '' hat no matter^' 
said he, now resuming the conversaUon with his 
usual quiet tone. ** I fear you have met with those pre- 
tending to be Catholics, who have given you wrong and 
unpleasant ideas concerning them.^ 

^ I have met with those, with whom I have thought 
it a part of their religion to deceive, even to telling an 
open and direct falsehood ; yet^ these same persons 
attended mass and the confessional, repeated prayers 
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and did penance upon occasion, calling all honest folks 
lieretics.'' 

'•My son, perhaps you are a trifle excited toward 
thcuL However, I will take your words for what they 
are wortL They shall not hurt you. Yon do not 
understand them." 

** Yet bow can I understand them, if I may not ho- 
lieve my own observations." 

** But, my son, you will not bo allowed to trust your 
own judgment ; you must accept everything, belioTe 
eveiytbing, taught by the church." 

We walked on in silence, and turning toward the 
house, my companion entered without another word. 
^ Ah ! the wily Priest," I mused, *' Perhaps he thinks 
he has said enough for once. Yet, after all, I would 
like to become acquainted with him, there is such an 
air of mystery about him ; then he is such a scholar, 
so refined, so gentlemanly, and charitable withal. No 
wonder, he colors when I speak honest sentiments or 
scandal in such a brutque manner, no doubt they jar 
upon his sensitive nature. 



CHAPTEB XX. 

•• And Lara tlMpf not when Ui Iktkcn ilMp ; 
B«i whart he dM, Ua graTa waa dag aa daap I'' 



I HASIKNED to the invalid's apartment^ to assist Hn. 
Manrin. The angel of Death had passed by. Her 
husband was going a joarncy to a fiur ooontry. He 
felt the messenger's kj breath, and shiTered. We 
heard not the langoago of the spirit^ bat we traced a 
ghastly smile flickering around the lips of the dying; 
^Vho can witness, unmoTod, the death damps gathering 
npon the brow of the doomed one ; the keen anguish at 
parting ; the last great struggle for the fleeting breatL 
Oh ! we would wish our friends to fall gently ' asleep in 
Jesus.' We stood silently around the couch, hushed our 
Yery breathing that we might watch, nor disturb the 
weary <me. Oh I who has not lost a friend ? Who has 
not some loTcd one in that land beyond the grave ? 
The stricken one is kneeling beside the dying, in heart- 
breaking agony. The last wild kiss unheeded^— the 
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last fervent, hopeless, despairing, embrace unanswered.. 
Gold, and chill the form of the inanimate sleeper, so 
dearly loved ; gone, gone, while we are left to mourn. 

" Let us pmy," came from the lips of the priest^ and 
there, as one of earth's angels, he poured forth a fervent 
supplication for die bereaved one, until the fountain of 
tears was broken, and overflowed the bitter sorrow. Wo 
laid him down in his narrow bed beside thocha]iel» 
where drooped the willow, and beneath which the green 
tui*f was gemmed by the tiny star-flower of innooenoe. 
No funeral pomp, no senseless grandeur disturbed tho 
tranquil sleeper ; no stately candles burned with ghastly 
light within the darkened room, gloomy with pall and 
shroud, and shadowy drapery. Wrapped in his mantloy 
he sleeps beneath the green turf in the golden beauti- 
ful valley of . Often at twilight wo wandered 

near the quiet spot, hallowed by holy thoughts and 
grief-laden sighs, and watered with many a tear, and 
thought to commune with the spirit of our friend, who 
had explored the convex river of life and death. 

"The voyager," said the priest, "glides smoothly 
along, gazing upon the crystal water ; in tho twinkling 

of an eye his boat goes down upon tho further side, and 
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lie may noi come back. • • • • She still clings to the 
wild love she has nurtured through long years of sor- 
row/' said Father Ansdmo, as we came in sight of the 
new-made grave. 

There lingered lira. Marvin. Bright flowers strewed 
the green turf, and fresh garlands were laid upon the 
altar of small stones we had raised to mark his resting 
place. We drew near, and the priest repeated in solemn 
yet sweet thrilling tones, ** Sorrow cometh with years, 
and to live is to mourn. As a mother soothes to sleep 
the wail of her troubled child, so death opens its arms 
to the vexed spirit, and cradles in its bosom the un- 
quiet to repose. T is well," continued he, '' to visit tbe 
graves of those we loved in life ; we feel their spirit 
presence near, and the words we breathe, the prayers we 
pour forth above the hallowed dust will flow back upon 
our own hearts, and enrich our inner life. My daugh- 
ter, you grieve for your lost earthly treasure. I grieve 
that the love that joined us here was not more perfect, 
yet grieve not without hope of a resurrection. Yes ; as 
the Psalmist says, the mortal shall put on immortal, and 
the corruptible put on incorruptible ; the dead shall rise 
again in newness of life." 
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** Father," I said drawing him a littlo aside, '' I thoaght 
your church instituted many ceremonies to be performed 
over the dying and the dead, even especial prayen to 
bo repeated to insure their happiness." 

*'Yes; pious Catholics pray for the sooLi of departed 
friends, to pass them safely through purgatory, or limbo^ 
as it is called." 

*' And what do you know of any such futuro state ?^ 

.** Limbo is the state in which the soul enters imme- 
diately after death. It has seven degrees or spheres ; 
the eighth is the one whei*e the Eternal — the Holy of 
Holies dwells, and it is concealed from our view by a 
thick veil, and we understand our prayers or the prayers 
of the church are instrumental in raising the departed 
soul from one sphere to another towards happiness." 

** But I have seen no prayers or masses said for the 
soul of our departed brother." _ 

** Xo ; such ceremony could not satisfy the mind of 
yonder mouraer," said he, pointing to Mrs. Marvin^ 
** because she has not been educated in our church. She 
will not bow down to worship inferior power, but only 
tlio great First Cause of all light and creation. And 
shp would chosdto let him sleep, trusting his futore to 
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tlie God she worships ; tnuiing the rarifiod sjurit of her 
hnsbaiid lingers neiir, and perhaps has power to inflii- 
enoe her in the present life.'' 

^ So yea believe she is rights'' I inqoired^ with eon- 
ttderable intcrosi 

**Lpt her dream on^ truly, hers is a happy religion. 
Bat there is the alarm/' and he hastened forward to the 
ehapel, followed at a short distance by the lady and 
myscl£ 

We entered, and stood a little apart from the kneel- 
ing deyotees in front of the altar. 

The interior of the chorch, altboogfa rodely eon- 
stmcicd, was tastefully ornamented with flowers, and a 
basin of holy water stood before a statue of the Virgin 
Mary. Several choice paintings adorned the walls, 
which added to the beauty and mystery pervading the 
whole, which was darkened and shadowy. 

'^ How bcautifuV exclaimed Mrs. Marvin, directing 
my attention to a painting, a representation of the 
crucifixion of our Saviour. *«Do you not feel like 
worshiping it too ? 

** No ; though I confess admiration, almost adoration 
is aroused upon beholding an exquisite piece of art» and 
I rgoice that man can create the beautiful like this, it 
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indies our emulation, and elicits onr praisou Tlie 
priest tells mo they are placed here to indto a spirit of 
devotion in those who come to worship. But I cannofe 
agree with him in all things ; I do not condemn 
Uie love of the beautiful; yet, I would havo them 
pray to the Invisible Prescnoe who hears oar potitiona 
without money and witliout price.' What do yonder 
devotees, before the shrine of the Virgin realize of com- 
fort and happiness, speaking in an unknown tongue, 
praying to the Blessed Virgin, and imploring the taints 
to present their petitions unto God, and to tliink« thai 
%vith less of labor than is now bestowed upon tbcm, 
they could be taught the only true way the KUe 
teaches, and receive a gi'cater amount of comfort and 
happiness. Father Anselmo confessed to me* to^iay, 
that it was the mystery of these forms and ceremonies 
tliat kept so many of his followers in subjection. The 
idoa of miracles direct from God, or a movement of a 
painting, as an oracle of the saints, could work wonders 
upon the crude mind with which ho has to deal'' 

*'And did father Anselmo think himself acting 
rightly by fostering such superstition ? " 

"Na I judge the man revolts from the work; but 

said he, 'we may have no sentiments, no judgment^ no 

130 
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I 

I fediDgs of our own, in opposition to the chnrcL Think ; 

for one moment of the power of the church, and never ^^ 
doubt the almost utter impossibility of harbouring 

doubts respecting her infalibility, and her efforts to . 
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h bring back the wavering disciple/' and he gave mo 

^ a wild look, which I could not fail to interpret 

^ I see," I returned in answer to it, " how secretlj you 
work'' 

^ You see," he replied, gazing steadily at me, from 
out those deep set eyes, ** and are you awake ? How long 
shall your watchmen cry ' peace, peace, when there is 
no peace,' There should be no quiet, inactive, dreamy 
pence ; silently you should labor, * watch and wait ;' you 
pray for the spread of the gospel," said he, ** but where- 
ever your laborers enter, do you not find the cross 
already planted ; and are you not slumbering in peace 
and pleasure, while the enemy is sowing tares in your 
homes by the way-side, and in Uie hearts you love ? 
My country, my country," said he, rising and walking 
energetically bdck and forth, with folded arms and 
head thrown back, ** how long will friend and brother 
slumber at his post? I love thee, I love thee, and my 
heart yearns toward thy rudest son," then dropping into 
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a scat, as though fearful ho hod said too modi, be sat a&ent 
and the drops of sweat gathered upon his brow and lip. 
There is such a mystery about this man, that be has ' 
power to move mo in conversation as few men can.'' 

"True, indeed," continued Mrs. Marvin, ''and think 
what a life he lives, of devotion and sacrifice to reli{^<»i 
and charity ; is it all for the benefit of the diurch— « 
the infallible church, as he terms it ? Friend, we most 
know more of him, and his church too,'* improasiveljr 
laying her hand upon my arm. 

'*No," I returned ; "let it alone, with all its mysto- 
rics, w^ith all its hypocrisy, with all its falsehood, lest 
one more soul be added to swell its bloated coffers.'' 

"But we may work — we must work, using his own 
implements of mystery, in favor of the religion of 
Jesus and freedom of conscience." 

Her words seemed almost like inspiration, spoken in 
. a whisper beneath those dim and shadowy rustic ardies. 

" Here we are plotting heresy within shadow of the 
. altar ; do you not fear ?" and the sentence was barely 
spoken, when we were interrupted thus :— 

" My children I " and Fatlier Anselmo glided pasti 
giving us his blessing in Spanish. 
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^Wo require no representations mado bjr man/' cork' 
tinned Mrs. Marvin, ''to rccondlo our devotion, if we imlj 
love God, nnco ho bids ns como unto liim, and him onlj 
to receive the waters of eternal life, through Jesus our 
redeemer and mediator. We find no place in the Bible 
where we are taught to present our petitions to the Vir- 
gin Uarj, nor any of the numerous saints who have 
lived upon earth, wise and pious men though they were, 
who have entered before us the shadowy temple of death, 
and rested in the cold silent grave. How dieering the 
divine assurance, if we draw nigh unto God He will 
draw nigh unto us. We may cast all our cares and 
burdens upon Him, who will lighten the load and prove 
*a present help in time of need.' How sublime the 
Gospel revelations of light and love, which shall make 
the desert blossom as the rose. The light which shines 
upon us from the cross raises our thoughts above the 
cares and annoyances of a changeful czistence, to con- 
template the brighter future, and there is an ear ever 
open to listen to our wants, a spirit that may be touched 
'with a feeling of our infirmities,' who vouchsafes to 
us lessons of divine love." 
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^'He must wear tho cross wlio wins tlie crown/' said 
the priest, again standing bcsido us. 

As wo passed out, there was borno upon tlu) breefe» 
laden with the perfume of tho orange and magnolia 
sweet breathing strains from the organ in the diapel, 
awakening rapturous emotions, as reached oar willing 
ears tho solemn chant — 

** Praiso God, from whom aU Uestings flow." 

When we were once more seated in the common par- 
lor, said Father Anselmo, " Altha, where did yon learn 
your heresies ? and, at tho same time, where did yon 
gain your information concerning the doctrines and 
teachings of the church ? " 

I glanced at Mrs. ]\Iar>'in ; she was leaning forward, 
scanning the priest with an earnest, imaginative glance, 
as though she would penetrate beneath the oowl and 
cassock. I was surprised to hear him address her by 
the name of iVltha, wondering how he knew it, as I had 
never heard it 

£he continued gazing at him with a troubled expres- 
sion until he ceased speaking, then her lip quivered, 
and the tears she could not repress filled her eyes, as she 
walked to the window to regain her composure. Father 
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Anidmo liad spoken abrapily, not at all like his iunal if 
elegant diction ; yet I saw nothing to frighten one» and I 
was thinking how nenroos she was, when the priest:' ' 
filled a silver cup at the fountain and motioned me to 
giro it to her. 

She returned the cup with a sad smile» reminding one ' 
of some old heart>wonnd re-opened by an nnlncky 
speech. *' Please excuse me to-night,'' said she, rising 
to go^ ''I will answer your questions at another time,'* 
and she walked towards the door, the priest still watdi* 
ing her intently. There must hare been some potent 
chann in his glance, for she turned half round, bent 

r 

upon him that inquiring gaze, then buried her face in 
her hands, and would 'have fallen had he not sprung 
forward and led her to a seat Ho held her hands, 
folded back the wavy hair, and bathed that classic brow . 
with a few sparkling drops from the cup, altogether ap- 
pearing quite interested. I could not view any of his 
movements without suspicion, and I sent a few angry 
glances towards him, as the thought entered my 
brain, he is trying what influence he can have upon her; . 
he heeded not my angry looks, but raised a silver shell 
to his lips, and a few notes from it was answered hf 
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Mr8« Marrin's attendant, and soon after Senorita 
Isabella entered and passing her arm around MrSt Uai^ 
viu, very affectionately led the way to hor own room. 

How my hopes, my aspirations, and bright dreams 
of future happiness had becamo interwoven with the 
fancy thread of Altha's future, as the Priest called her; 
there seemed to be no sunshine where she was not I 
had learned to love her through her acts of kindness 
towai^ oUiers. 

For several days I had been debating, in my own 
mind, whether I should take her with mo in my perigri-* 
nations through the country, or whether it would bo 
wiser to locate at San Francisco until my stocks had 
accumulated sufficiently to return to tho States, where 
MTO might live quietly and cosily, enjoying all tho crea- 
ture comforts and amusements at hand. Her confidence 
in me with regard to her own plans, often put a damper 
upon my resolution of broaching the important subject 
As she left the i*oom, I felt more than ever anxious to 
take her away fi*om this mysterious rancho; it savored 
too much of her own quiet, romantic disposition, to 
remain longer, not doubting her eagerness to go with 
me. Thus I strode back and forth, tho soft matting 
giving back no echo of my hasty tread; notwithstanding 
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Father Ansdmo's kind luwpitalitj, I felt inclined to 
quarrel with him for his meddling influence, and as 
blindly endeavoring to tniee effect to cause, I orerleaped 
the mark in my hasty conclusions. I looked at Father 
Anaelmo, he seemed perfectly oblivious of my presence, 
standing with his back toward me. He lifted his hands 
wildly, striking hiB head as though laboring under 
powerful emotion, then his arms dropped listlcstly by 
hiB ude, ho folded theni and walked the room with 
rapid steps. Wishing to leave him undisturbedy I 
moved towards the door, ho laid a hand upon my 



t shouder, speaking in his usually friendly tona 

** Stay, Ethan, and keep me company/' 



Hy old brusquo- manner returning upon the instant^ 
I laughingly inquired, *' Wliat for ? To keep away the 
blue 'evils, that have boon serving a writ of habeoM 
eorpuM upon your propria penonmV^ 
) " Xo ! no I but no matter now, enough to know we 

I ) waste our energies, and mar our influence holding fanqr 

reveU with the buried ghosts of the post, chasing delu- 
sive phantoms in the present, and goblin dreams and 
doubts concerning the future. Perhaps you may find a 
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; t i fdv drops of the milk of human kindness flowing in my 



veins ; yet, I confess my situation rather isolates -me 
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from sympathy and communion with my follows. I tall 
y uj^ yoa/' said he, norvously, " tho sorrows and pleasaresy 

all the cares and joys of existence, even tho onthnsiasm 
and energy of passion and fancy, must bo stifled from 
our very souls, and crushed out by tho stem mandate 
of duty." 

** Wliy do you labor then, spending soul and body fur 
the benefit of tho church ? " 

" Do you ask why wo labor? How think you tho 
cross is to be planted throughout our glorious land, tho 
convent and tho chapel be raised in every dell and 
valley, and upon every hill-top, how but to labor and to 
wait?" 

I sprang to my feet " Sir Priest, I begin to com- 
prehend you. Man, you are not what you seem ; why 
not let me sleep on, while you work, and watch, and 
wait?" 

He bent toward me, and answered in a most impressive 
whisper, " because I love you." 

" I fear," said I, " this solitude and study has made 
you a sad misanthrope. But are you indeed wishing 
for sympathy? Why have you chosen this unnatural 
portion? "Why debar yourself of social pleasures? 

U 
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Why make life all a saciifioe? Is it natnral, is it 
so^tnral?'' 
^ Pardon inc»'' said ho, turning abmptlyy ** if I leave 

m 

unanswered, why I do it; as the Poet says, 

* Just M 1mb«Yj MA y« mark, 
now far perhapt, I mt ii,' 

I hare sinned and soiTered, yet I wait not for Deathi 
neither can I pray for forgetfulness. I ask not fame, 
nor honor, nor love, greater than that I am fitted to 
enjoy. We can feel aroand ut an ethereal inflaenee, 
warning us of good and evil, we can say who^ or what 
are we, then we are lost in the lahyrinth of our own 
conjectures, and wo sink down powerless ; 'tis but for a 
moment, we may not, — no, wo dare not dio ; wo must 
live, and wo must labor ; the decree is written on crear 
tion's every page ; you are young, and have a work to 
do ; quietly, silently, it may be, yet you must fill your 
place." 

The old man bent upon me those soul-searching eyes, 
and his long, white locks trembled, as they floated over 
his coarse, time-worn dress. He continued, as though 
bent upon reading my thoughts and purpofies, '^ Altha 
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ifl admirably calculated to assist yoa in any situation or 
profession." 

To my stare of astonishment he ansvered, ^ Ah, not 
'tis not for me, the hol;^ sympathy of woman's lovo ;— * 
die heavenly devotion, the celestial affection of a soul 
transferred from a star-lit world, to cheer and bless our 
own. If you win and wear the ethereal gem, I will not 
say tliee nay. Yet, my hcai*t will speak its wildly-beatr 
ing sympathy, by fondly cherishing tho pretty flower 
timt lingers — Uie lovely Mataka, Altha's child. She 
is so dazzling fair, so speakingly beautiAil, with thoso 
soul-full eyes, so darkly blue, and thoso long golden 
curls, a cherub moutli, with two tiny rows of pearls be- 
tween those rolled up rose-leaf lips. Emblem of inno- 
cence ! blest spot where thy tiny foot-print lingers ; 
thrice happy tho pilgrim with whom thou mayest tarry. 
Thy gleeful laugh cheats us of heavy years, and brushes 
away the traces of leaden care and the cobwebs of 
sorrow." 

" But, Father Anselmo, Altha, as you call her, doats 
upon her child ; she walks with her in tho early morn- 
ing, she guards her when the sun i^ high, and when the 
golden god sinks down toward the western waters, and 
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makeB his restiDg pkoe among tbo matcUcsB draperj 
of evening; ahe watches beside her little laoe canq[qr ^nr 
the noisj fly and canning spider; nnoonsdoiiBly she 
listens to her artless prattle, and diildish joy ; indeed, 
father, her heart, her life almost seems bound np in the i 

fragile child's : by rock and troe, down by the cool hub- ' 

ling spring, I saw her walking with' her child this morn- 
ing, teaching it holy lessons of tmtL She wiU not ; 
part with her/' 

Strange it seemed to me, that Father Ansehno often 
risitcd the little Slataka, lavishing upon her an abun* 
dance of presents, sometimes holding her upon his knee» 
smoothing back those glossy sunlit curls, looking into 
those great blue eyes. With his usual thoughtfulness, 
he had fitted up a play-room for her : it was arranged 
after the rustic fashion of the hermit's cell, and the 
room was made impervious to the trifling changes of 
weather, by thickly-set redwood and stunted oak, inter- 
laced with vines. There was just air and sunlight 
enough flickering and dancing from among the over- 
hanging spray, and luxuriant foliage to make the place 
seem quite a young Eden. The interior was a perfect 
parterre of bright and beautiful flowers, chosen both 
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for display and iheir delightful fragranoo; nomeroos 
cages of singing-birds with gorgeous plumage, rare 
vasos, and porcelain fountains dripping with erystal 
water, sparkling and glad in every stray sunbeam and 
rufHing zephyr. 

The thought that I could provide for Altha's pet 
flower made me happy, and I thought that Father An^ 
selmo knew how to win his way to the heart of the 
mother, by these lavish attentions to the child. What- 
ever the mother's necessities, I did not fear she would 
give up her child to the influence of the priest, and 
scarcely divining the drift of his words when he spoko 
of keeping her I answered, " No doubt you will miss 
the child." :'i 

** lliss her I I cannot part with her ; no, no; she can- 
not go from here unless it is home with the angda! 
therefore do not speak of it" — 
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CHAPTEB XXI. 

-Father Aiiseliiio, it has been m great sabjeet for 
spocnlatioii with me, where you gathered your nmneroiis 
dan, speakmg every longoage from the Chineee to the 
Hottentot, and, likewise, how yon keep them nnder sab- 
jection and in harmony with eadi oiher.^ 

-The gathering of them together has been the wotk 
of years, adding one and another as I hare met with 
them, in pecoliar drcnmstanees of misfortune and 
tmnble.'' 

** Ton have the strongest claims, then, upon their 
gratitude and, no doubt, find it comparatively easj to 
assimmilato their views to your own.'' 

-One great source of power," said he, -is in gain- 
ing their confidence. There is, in unenlightened 
minds a degree of humanity, and a greater or lesser 
share of superstition. These materials, moulded by a 
skilful teacher, will insure obedience to more than or- 
dinary requirement I could not always feel perfectly 
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satisfiod wiUi my own labors, to depend upon the moons 
I havo mentioned, and, therefore, I have gradoallj laid 
open to them the scriptures, and found many of them 
to improve from the lessons of our Saviour. I trust 
many of them have an anchor of faith upon which to 
stay their hopes, whose hold is in heaven.'' 

'* What ! " I exclaimed in astonishment^ ** this is con- 
trary to your precepts." 

** Not exactly. With a teacher, however, I believe 
they can understand the Bible, and, moreover, that they 
will feel inexpressible comfort from passages overlooked 
OS unimportant, or given up as mysteries, by the ear- 
nest champion of scholastic theology." 

** If Mrs. Marvin were hero to hear you, she would say 
you wcro apostatizing from your church." 

" Yes ; with so much of home around me, I might bo 
in danger," said he smiling. ** See," said he, pointing 
to his watch, " the vesper light grows dim, shedding its 
pale ghastly hue upon the cadaverous countenances up* 
turned toward it, warning us to seek our rest and 
court the goddess of pleasant dreams. 

In the cool twilight I wandered forth to enjoy a happy . 
hour; on over the green sward, and along the beatten 
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paths, bendo the dark grey rocks, and 'neath the Tine- 
cmhowered trees and hedge-rows, I loitered, dreaming 
of life and happiness and inanimate heanij. 

Anon, the distant church organ breathed forth its 
stirring, solemn mnsia I knew Mrs. Manrin was in 
the church, engaged with Senorita Isabella, and I lis- 
tened to their blended Toiccs in the chant How unlike 
they were, those two ; yes, unlike in religion, education, 
evezything; yet a strong firicudship seems to have 
sprung up between ihem. Ah I here comes Father 

Anselma He has been taking one of his long rides, 
upon some mission of business or charity. He is accus- 
tomed to leave us at all hours rf the day and night 
His horse is as great a study as himself See, the ani- 
mal comes with his ears thrown back, his head drooping 
forward almost to the gix>uDd, and he moves with a slow 
jogging pace, in perfect keeping with the rusty bridle 

r 

and coarse blanket, one would think bespeaking the 
poverty of the owner. The horse greatly aroused my 
curiosity, whenever I saw him in this d^ected-looking 
condition ; I had seen him, when Father Anselmo was 
riding free from observation. Then the animal pricked 
up his ears, his eye filled with fire and energy, and 
every limb full of life, bounded before the wind with 



mm 



ALTHA. . 165 

the speed of an antelope ; but, at tlio slightest sound or 
object in the way before him, or a word or touch from 
his master, so well trained was he, ho would slacken 
his pace to a creeping walk, putting on this forlorn 
aspect. The monk dismounted a short distance from 
me, removed the worn blanket and bridle, and hanging 
them upon a tree, patted his faithful senranti speaking 
a few cheering w^ords to him. The noblo animal rub- 
bed against his arm, bounded, glanced back at his 
master, then away to the broad area of rich land to 
feed upon the tall seed-grass. The monk could call his 
horse upon the instant, by sounding a few notes on a 
little reed bugle ho carried about his person. 

** Life cannot be all dreary while my horso is left to 
love me," said the priest, speaking to himself, approach* 
ing with hU usual dignified mien. «« My son, engaged 
in meditation. The Deity can make us feel His spirit- 
presence, and we are made to understand our relation 
to Him through the study of his works." 

" Yes, father, the study of the natural world, in all 
its grandeur, sublimity, mystery and beauty, I agreo 
with you is good, and must lead us to worship the 
Author, but who is the Author ? " 

** He who has given to man an iota of divine will, — 
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ilie power of life, is the connecting link between God 
and hnmanitj, by which we know him. Who^'' said 
thopricsti ^ has power of hiB own will to live ? Noima 
ThenwhowillsaythereisnoGod? This power enaUei 
ns to make oonelves fit companions for angels» or sink 
down until we become even as devils.'' 

^Even so; but, Father, I have always heard this is 
a hard, wicked world ; yet, I like it, and often think it 
is not so bad a world after alL'' 

''Hy son, 'tis how we take it Although I have been 
beaten and buffetted by the winds and waves of muK 
fi>rtnne* over two-thirds of this habitable globeL I can 
still say I love this beautiful world of ours; ancl 
could wo trust one another, heart to hearty as friend and 
brother, we should rejoice in an earthly paradise— a 
heaven upon eartL" 

** Shall we live to see the good time coming?'' 

^God grant we may," said the m<mk ; " for as our 
pathway is onward, it must be improving in good or de* 
generating into eviL The good would unfold the mil- 
lenial glory ; the evil dawn upon the day when the bear- 
ens shall pass away as a scroll^ and the earth shall 
melt with fervent heat" 
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i ^ '* Go on, if 70a please, Father Anselmo," said Ethan. 

Anselmo eon tinned : ** All things are created for good* 
be it ever so lowly." 

*' They live their day and die in the arms of grim 
decay ; they waste away and are forgotten ; yet 
they were created for our use, our pleasure and oon^- 
fort We chose some and neglect others. Man exists 
^ like the bird and the flower — he has his day and decays. 
Was man created without a motive 1" 

"A little lower than the angels. In the likeness of- 
God." 

"When we die the spirit returns to the Creator: if . 
we have done well, we feel we are going home ; if ill, 
that we ai*e none of his." 

"Now, what makes the savage create, in his mdo 
manner, an object of worship, but this spark of the in- 
dwelling spirit of God with which he is endowed." 

Ethan answered his question by asking another: "I 
see. Father Anselmo, you are charitably disposed to- 
wards your kind, and suppose the reason you admit to 
your lodge in the wildpmemess such a variety of per> 
sons, you find about them a little spark of godliness, or 
some redeeming qualitity, hid beneath the dust and rub * 
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of yean, and yoa givo tliem a helping Iiaad, bqpng 
to make them more worthy/' 

««Not of myaclf alone do I it^ bat the spirit of God 
which says to them, *My childreny how can I gito 
thee np ! Come nnto me.'' 

^ And what, if thcf will not come nnto Him f 

''Then He may do with them as He will, as thej aie 
in his hands,— as day in the hands of the potter.'' 

** Bat religion," I remarked, interrogatively, ** is made 
to die by." 

** Trae religion, my son, is likewise made to live hj. 
It shoold accompany us ererywhere, in every department 
of bosiness and pleasure, — in every act of life^ not 
to spend itself in pompons words, noisy prayers, and 
Pharisaical alms-giving ; but to act upon, in quiet les- 
sons of love and charity to our fellows, to rest and lean 
upon in the hour of trouble and temptation. Our reli- 
gion should be a part of ourselves, not a set formula for 
which we need blush or cavil, because unlike our neigh- 
bors ; we should only be ashamed for want of it| as dis- 
playing our ignorance of self and our divine origin." 

We continued our walk for a time in silence, myself 
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wishing I had been longer acquainted with this same 

priest '< ■ 

** Senorita Isabella plays well,'' I Teniorod to remark, 

as the whispering breeze caught and repeated the hax^ 

mony of song from the little chapeL 

** Yes, and Altha spends much time with her.'' 

'* I am happy to know they love each other." 

^But who is Senorita Isabella? tell me something 

of her." 

" It is the hour for my duties in the oratory, after 

which I will be at your service," and smiling benignly, 

he lefb me. 

15 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

ISASEUA Yenicia was of Spanish blood, queenly in 
her carriage, and very heanti&L Her regal head sat 
lightly upon that arching neck and gracefully sloping 
shoolderB, aoeming all unoonscioaB of its being worthy 
of admiration. Her shining tresses were pat up in 
braids, luxuriant waves and curls fastened occasionally 
with a diamond pin or a sprig of pearls, with a white 
muslin veil thrown over the whole, readiing nearly to 
the floor. She wore, upon this evening, a robe of dark 
velvet, lined with silk edicur it rose, thrown carelessly 
over a costlier dress of white silk elaborately embroi- 
' dered. I marked the richness of her costume, although 
she was simply dressed for comfort in her own quiet 
boudoir. 

Said Father Ansclmo, " our Isabella is the sister of 
Juan Venida, who crosses your path so often, as the 
ferocious looking Mexican, Mrs. Marvin's attendant, or 
the Spanish gentleman, disturbing your reveries, 
smoking the everlasting cigarette, while he ponders 
on your Tankee notions and movements.'' 
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Notwithstanding Father Ansclmo's Bcrious ftspeci^ 
there was an under current of humor governing hit 
words and acts, which made mo feel quite at homo with 
him, instead of the cold, calculating spirit I had ex- 
pected to find. He continued: 

" Tlie old Don, their father, was a descendant of tho 
llontezumas, of wealth and distinction. When trtmblo 

I 

occurred between tho States and Mexico, causing tlio 
war, the Don was deeply engaged in it, and during tho 
contention for their righta, ho lost both life and prop- 
erty. Juan and myself being firm friends, aooompaniod 
each other to this place, whicli hod formerly bocn a 
station for the holy Fathers, now ruined and dilapi- 
dated ; and hero we spent many years in preparing it 
to suit our own peculiar ideas. After tho death of Don 
Yenicia, and the loss of fortune, it was decided expe- 
dient for Isabella to return to tho convent whero she 
had been educated. But senorita was quite too fond of 
I the gay world, and had been too long a captive bird to 

' wish to enter those grey old gloomy walls. * Besides, 

brother Juan,' she would say, ' I do n't like this instito- 
tlon which consecrates only a few of its handsomest and 
noblest maidens, and leaves the rest free to ei^oy them- 
selves. Now Don Jaan/ sho would say, playfully, ' I 
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806 no religion in oocapjing tliai crib of a cell and* 
ooontmg my rosary and telling my prayers from morn- 
ing nntil morning again, when I so lore the sonshine^ 
and my thonghts are with the birds, longing for the 
flowers and the company of my friendk*' 

''In that case, senorita, I fear yon will hare to do 
penance often." 
''Bat that would not prevent mo from wishing again 
j to be free, and then I should have to go over all again, 

i confess and do penance until I should hate myself and 

fear Father Joseph more than all.'' 

j 

I "You frighten me, senorita, railing at our holy re- 

I quirements. I must turn you over to our confessor and 

' let him deal with you." 

" Bather, brother, deal with me from your own kind 
licart, and let me go with you," said she coaxingly. 

" Were not the Lady Abbess and the Sisters kind to 
you?" 

" Tes ; oh ! so kind. But I used to lie awake nights 
thinking of them, with their beauUful hair hid beneath 
the veil or the ugly black hood, their marble dieeks 
and pallid lips, and their great eyes forever looking 
within as though tradng the memory of some great 
heart«orrow. Oh ! I never could be so good and weep 
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my strengUi, m j life awaj, doing penance fisr efery 
thought and act of erring AcbL'^ - And then she ooii- 
tinucd, in her earnestness, "When they have taken tlie 
vows, are they not as good as baried alive? Who will 
know it, or cai« for them, if they are sick, and sofibr* 

I 

ing, and dying, alone, in their distant cells? The door 
is opened in the morning, are they dead! Who 
knew how much she suffered, alone, in that dark- 
ened cell ? Who sat beside her and watched her lamp 
of life going out, and cheered her as she neared the 
valley of shadows ? None. The novices may visit the 
chancel, crowd ai'ound the bier and look upon those 
day-cold features, and be told to follow her bright ex- 
ample ; then she is forgotten, unless her ghost is con- 
jured up, wrapped in its white garments, gliding about 
those dim comdors to frighten the refractory into obo- 
dicnco. Oh ! I know I should die." 

*' Fie, senorita, you are too imaginative, too ro- 
mautic.'^ 

"But senorita gained her point She is known 
here as the ' Lady of the Chapel.' She plays upon the 

organ, of wliicli she is passionately fond, and attends to 
those who come to the chapel to seek charity or to wor- 
ship. Don Juan and myself, together, own this rancho^ 

150 
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and share all the care and the profits besides, his nu^ 
merons influential friends throughout the oooniiy, 
furnish him enough to attend to, and myself, too, when 
not engaged in the duties of my oflke, which is partly 
devoted to charity.^ 

^But Ethan, your party were not olgects of charity. 
No doubt, you thought it was rather miraculous thai 
Father Ansclmo and his followers should take so great 
an bteresi in you*'' 

** Exactly, Halvor ; I puxiled my brain about it until 
I could not think at all, and as often madeupmymbd, 
that I would not leave Mrs Marvin and her child in the 
hands of the priest, or his servanta'' 

''Don Ycnicia intends sending Scnorita Isabella to 
the capital soon, that she may form an alliance worthy 
'her beauty and station," said ho as we separated. 

Upon entering the parlor I found the ladies there bo- 
foro me. Mrs. Marvin was seated upon an ottoman, 
near the window, intent upon watcliing the distant sky. 
Scnorita Isabella was reclining upon a pile of crimson 
embroidered cushions, one arm resting upon tlie ottoman 
and with her hand brushing back the muslin veil which 
fell in heavy folds over her neck and shoulders; she 
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was aocostomcd to appeal* well if not richly dreMed, the 
envious veil was worn to defy tho corioos ; lier dear bro- 
nctto complexion, tho raven blackness of her shining 
tresses, added to tho expression of lofty prido of birth 
stamped upon her features, formed a delightful contraat 
to tho delicate features, largo bluo eyes, brown wavy 
hair, and subdued heavenly expression of Altho. I 
seated myself in silence, not willing to destroy so diarm- 
ing a tableaiL Tho senorita was the first to break the 
spclL 

" 0, how charming this hour ? I love to watch the 
darkness stealing so gently, so silently downward from 
doud-curtains fashioned to lull earth's weary children 
to rest How beautiful tlie language it speaks to tho 
souL I fancy I can feel the spirit presence of the good 
lingcls, with their starry wings folded, amid tho dark- 
ness, hovering near, breathing, 'God is love/*' 

Mrs. Marvin turned her gaze upon Senorita Isabella, 
as she replied, " Tlie influence of this hour, with its lofty 
enthusiasm goes to make up the poetry of existenoo ; 
but to understand that God is love, we must see Him in 
His plan of redemption to a fallen world. 

** Senora, why so ? " 
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«EIie oar bright Tiow of Hib bto mig^t be diipelled . 

bj a lea beantifiil Yieir before nf. For inttMice, as av; 

learned dirine ezpreBses it| *If a tornado was derastat-.: 

ing and sweeping everything to destmctiont the oonfi- 

denoe which had been, bj an exhibition whidi appeared > 

doqnent of the benevolenoe of God, would yield to * 

borror and trepidation, while the Eternal One seemed.; 

walking before ns» the tempest his voioeb the lightning ^ 

bis glance^ and a fieroe derastation in every fixrtprini' ; 

Senorita,'' continned Mrs. Marvin, ^I too eigoj tfaisy 

peaoeM bappy hoar, and think to oommane with the * 

firiends I bave loved and lost Tet I love to look boyond * 

the arcadian divinity drawn firam the beaaty of the-; 

landscape, to divine teaching, where we learn God loved 

OS so well, that he gave his only begotten Son to die for 

OS, that the sacriBco of His blood might be a propitiation 
for oar sins. Then I can foel the immcasareableness 

of God's love.*' 

** Senora, since yoa acknowledge the Savioar, why do 

yoa not kneel before the crocifix or the Virgin daring 

prayer?" 
''Isabella, please tell me first, why yoa do it?'' 
''To incite in one's mind a spirit of devotion. We 
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Jmo present our petitions to the Holy Uother, tliat she 
aubj present them to her Son, and Iqr Him to the Step- 
nip} Father.'* 

'* Senorito, I learn from tae 8criptarei» that our heaT- 
cnlv. Father not only gives us the blessed priyilege of 
coining direct to Him with our petitionst hut commanda 
us io do so, asking all in the name of Jesus, for CSiriat^a 
sake. Therefore, as to a kind and heavenly Father, we 
may oome to him ; and, if we have the true spirit of 
prayer, we need no representation made by man to incite 
us to duty. Neither can I find in the Bible any com- 
mand or injunction, to present our petitions to the Yir^ 
gin Mary." 

*' Senora, do you likewise doubt this command of the 
church — 'Confess your sins to the priest, that he may 
absolve you ' ; you do not obey it ?" 

''Because I find no authority for it in the Bible.* St^ 
Paul said to his brethren of the church, ' confess your sins 
one to another, tliat through their prayers ye may obtain 
forgiveness.' But wo learn, senorito, that we must re- 
pent, and humbly pray to God that ho will deliver us 
from sin, and sufier not our natural feelings to be over- 
come with temptation ; and wo have the assurance froni 
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tbe Bible, if wo vatdi and praj, and strive to overoomaL 
aiot we shall have the anistance of the ^ly Spirit to 
keep ns in the right way.'' 
. ^Tellmo why you do not worship the host?'' 

**How coold I worship it while I have the privil^^, 
of xeadmg the Bible, and power of mind to understand 
it? Girist instituted the ordinance of the Lord's Sup* 
per, blessing the bread and wine, and enjoining it upon 
His disciples to do it in remembrance of Him. Ther^' 
fore, we consecrate the bread and wine liy prayer and 
faitL * And of the cup, ho gave thanks, and gave ii 
unto them, [his disciples] saying drink ye all of it, ftr 
this is my Uood of the new testament^ whidi is shed for 
many, for the remission of sins ; this do as ofb as ye 
drink of it in remembrance of mo ; for as often as ye 
' eat of this bread and drink of this cup, ye do show 
forth the Lord's dcatli, till ho come' Wo break bread, 
bless the cup, and drink it, following his example, 
thereby becoming his disciples, the clergyman serv- 
ing as Christ's servant Now,. Senorita Isabella, I 
learn your church teaches that the priest turns the 
bread and wine into the actual body and blood of 
C!hrist, by tronsubstontiation, then calls upon all the 
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people to adoro it as tho host Hero the priest goes 
through witli a multiplicity of ocroinonics, representing 
Christ's sufTeriDgs and death, then makes ' an ablation, 
a sacrifice to God of the host> which he affirms to bo tho 
real body and blood of Christ. The charch snffisrs tho 
laity to partako of the bread, teaching them 'tis suffi- 
cient for them as they receive whole Christ under one 
kind ; that the priest, because he ofFen tho sacrifioe, and 
represents the bloody sacrifice upon the cross, is bound 
to receive the cup and drink it, from tho command ex- 
pressed to his disciples, ' drink ye all of it' '' 

** But arc not those Iiis disciples who endeavor to obey 
his insti-uctions, and follow his example?" 

** Isabella, we are both taught these things, but how 
widely difiercnt" 

" We have the evidence of the Pope, senora, that wo 
are right" 

"What Pope, my dear?" 

•* Why. St Peter ; ho was the first Pope." 

"And from what do you learn that, and gain a 
knowledge of tlie Pope's authority ? " 

" From the church whoso oral and written traditions 
have been handed do\vn from generation to generation." 

"Thank you," said Mrs. Marvin, smiling. "Tho 
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ywj retaon joa havo pnsa would baniih all &3£k in^ 
. popeiy, ainoo there is room to doaU tho oorrectaen of 
tlusso oral traditions, from the knowledge that there is 
so much chance for error to creep in.'' 

** Bat yoa most not doabt the authority of the church; 
she is infallibla'' 

^Bttti scnorita, how can I heliero in her infaUibilitj, 
when I maj search the scriptures and use my own judg* 
menf' 

** But you will not be allowed your own judgment 
The dinrch forbids her diildren to read the BiUe^ 
ezccptr under the eye» and with the assistance of the 
priest" 

^ I know it Scnorita Isabellat therefore would not 
intelligent men and women become mere machines sub- 
, ject to their will and power, is it not so?" 

Senorita looked down, somewhat puzzled, and con- 
fused; while I sat looking on with wrapt attention. 
Soon afiter wo had commenced tho converBation, Fathor 
Anaelmo had come in and taken a seat in tho shade ; 
neither Sirs. Mar>'in nor Senorita Isabella being aware 
of hiB proximity to our circle. 

'^Senora," conUnuod Isabella, "you talk away 
everything connected with the holy Catholic church; 
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do you also deny tho ncocssity of good works? The 
priest teaches us to do penanco and good works, that we* 
may obtain tho favor of tho church, and merit heaven." 

** Scnorita, our translation of tho Hebrew teaches us 
to repent, that we may obtain forgivenoBa. I find no 
such wortl as penance." 

''The Catholic church,'' said Isabella, earnestly, 
'* teaches us we can never do enough to merit tho for- 
giveness of Heaven." 

" My dear friend," rejoined Mrs. M, laying her hand 
afTectionatcly upon Isabella's arm, ** tliis is only another 
place where the Catholic church contradicts itself, as yoa 
will see ; you profess to believe in the sacrifice of Christ's 
blood as an atonement for sin, taking for granted wo aro 
sinners from the commencement, which sin wo havo in* 
herited with our human nature, and tako from God all 
the glory of the sacrifice, which he offers a free ofibring 
to all, and every one, who will accept of it, and which, 
he says, is sufficient to cleanse from sin, * though they 
be as scarlet, tliey shall be white as wooL' " 

'' Then, senora, we havo nothing to do but aeoopt 
- of it" 

« yes, everything to do which was our duty from 
the beginning, to serve God as a dear master, and love 
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Eim as a kind parent What right haro we to hope to 
obtain favor with God bj giving Him that which already 
belongs to Him?'' 

''Scnora, if I do all, and more than is required 
of me, in penanoo and good works, ought it not to be 
of some merit with God ? " 

**It you give alms, whoso is the money ? ' The silver 
is mine, and the gold is mine, saith the Lord of Hosts.' 
If you mortify the flesh, whose are the macerated * 
limbs ? If you put sack-doth upon the soul, whose is 
the chastened spirit ? If you bo moral and honesty and 
friendly and generous, and patriotic, whose is the dispo- 
sition you ezcrdsc, whose are the powers to which you 
give culture and scope ? And if we <mly use God's 
gifls can that bo meritorious? " 

** Yes," said Isabella, " to use aright, while others 
abuse tbcnt But it would be wickedness to abuse them. 
Therefore, it can be only duty to use aright; and duty 
is merit when debt is donation. We must still say, 
when we have done the best we can, ' all things come 
of Thee, and of thine' own, O God, I have given thee.' " 

Glancing at my watch, I found we hod been unmind« 
ful of the flight of time, and also unaware that we had 
been listening to a sermon while oonversing so 






ALTUA. 188 

arly. Hero Juba, Mataka's nunc, was arooaed fxcsa bor 
position, whcro slio Iiad been curled up in tho idiadov of 
a diair, her head resting upon ber hands, fast asleep^ 
and sent off with Mataka ; tho child having ccnne in 
softly, while wo were talking, for tho good-night kiss, 
and climbing upon her mother's lap, was likcwiao asleep, 
nestled in those loving arms. Senorita Isabella aroso 
and settled herself among tho cushions of tho lounge 
with a look of weariness, from her previous wrapt attcn* 
tion. Mrs. Manun appeared least fatigued, and she 
smiled as I stretched my long limbs, examined tho toe 
of my boot and thrust my hands into my pockets. 
After partaking a glass of water from tho fountain, bj 
way of refreshment, we wero prepared to tako a fresh 
start Father Anselmo still remained in tho shadc^ 
not a movement from him, betrayed his position. 

" Mrs. Marvin you have told us beforo this evening, 

* 

that you believo there is a God. Now why do you be- 
lieve it?" " 

" Wliy, Ethan, wc feel it" Then after a few mo- 
ments pause, she added: "A controversy that would 
last a lifo time, could give us no more satifactory an- 
swer than this, we feel it If Oxore is not within our 
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nature that wUdi teachet ns, thoro is a powor laperior 
to our aint Why does tho Iicathcnt who has nerer 
heard of God or revelation, make images to worship?'' 

1 love to ho on the negative sido in every argument 
or qncstiout and aooordingljr inquired, **if there is a 
God, and the Bihle is tmo, why do not all christians see 
these things alike?'' 

''They feel the inward comfort of them ; hut ii b 
impossihlo for all pcr^ms to see exactly alike, where 
there is ground for argument or controveny*'' 

''Then, you allow the Bihle contradicts itself" I re> 
marked with no little surprise and haste. 

"My dear friend," said she, "this b one of the great* 
est charms and strongest proofs, that tho scriptures are 
of divine origin, — that when a person doubts and en* 
dcavon to prove it false, by theology and human reason, 
ho gets completely lost in the intricacies and windings, 
and confounded; all is darkness and blindness. On 
the other hand, read it with an unbiased mind, free 
from prejudice, and lifting tho thought in prayer to 
God, in the words of the IWmist: 'O Lord open 
thou mine undcrstandbg, that I may see wondrous 
ihmgs out of thy law,' and we shall find that it contains 
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Bufficicnt for consolation, instruction, and reproof for all 
conditions of men, one verse hinging upon anotbor, m 
perfect whole." 

"Mrs. Marvin, when you speak of God you speak of 
him OS a being to love ; now, some hold him up at ik 
being to fear." 

" True ; for how can we have a perfect imago of God^ 
unless we have a just as well as a loving one. If we 
will not hearken unto him, nor own him as our God, nor 
try to obey him, would it not be right that he should 
punish us, if he pleases. That is a question concerning 
which I have often demurred, and had any one but your 
self preferred it I should have been half vexed," 

*' Why, my kind friend, should you bo angry with any 
reasonable questions ? " 

** I can scarcely tell why ; yet, it is hard to acknowl- 
edge some of the doctrines. For instance, God, know- 
ing all things from the beginning, and ordaining or 
knowing tliat some will be saved and certain others 
lost." 

** I will ^ve you a similie put in the simplest language 

possible. Were you to invent a machine, you alone 

1G« 



y ■'■' " "■■ '^ i — -« p-.^ 



186 ALTHA. 

would know its powen, and, oonaeqQently, apply to it 
tlie nooessArj means to Iiave it woik aooording to your 
design. But| suppose in tbe material naod or added in its 
constmction, you add a free will of its own, Ij wUch 
it may choose of itself to work right or wrong ; and, if it 
work wrong, whorehy all is confiudon, oug^t there to ho 
any blame attached to yon as the anther, sinoe the ma- 
diine exercised the power to chose fi>r itself?^ • i 

• 

''Why, Mrs. Uanrin, would not the anthmr, who is 
superior to his work, exert an influence upon it to make 
it work aright?" ) 

**iLj dear friend, Ethan, the Author of our hdng 
does exert an influence upon us in erery good thought 
in every generous act of humanity, in the beauty of 
each tiny flower and waving tree, the plentiful harvest^ 
the sleeping lake — a mirror of God's works, in the 
thunder, amid the storm, upon the mountain, in the ava- 
lanche. From all and every work from God's great 
storehouse of creation, a voice is heard, a whiqper goes 
forth, 'God, God !' and our souls give back the answer- 
ing echo, * 'tis true.' Wherefore should we not love and 
obey him?" 

Father Ansclmo startled us by ccnning forward ; his 
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firm step sounding heavier than nsnal, Ub anna folded, 
and his cyo resting on us as though studying ererj face 
hcforo him. I glanced at Mrs. Manrin ; the sat calmlj 
and looked up as he approached, with her uaoal fearlcn 

- gaze. Scnorita Isabella seemed to sink into tbo 
lounge, as though to escape his anger. As for myself 

' I felt anything but agreeably disposed for the storm 
I imagined ready to burst upon us. 
^'Aladam/' and Father Anselmo drew himself up 

* with more than usual dignity and TuxuUur^ ''allow me 
to ask how you acquired such a knowledge of the CSotho* 

'. lie church as you seem to possess, from what you have 
already said, while thoroughly impregnated with the 
opinions of schismatics?" 

" With pleasure, Father Anselmo : indeed, in consid- 
eration of your great kindness to mo and mine, I feci 
it my duty to answer all your questions as candidly and 
explicitly as you wish, and in order to do so, I must call 
up some buried memories of my childhood, which seem 
to mo like a waking dream. Do you wish me to parti- 
cularize, Father ? " 

'* I will listen," said he, with frigid politeness, as he 
drew a chair and seated himself near us. 
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^In commencing/' 8aid Mrs. Uarvin, **I will explain 
mj emotion of yesterday/' 

^ As yon please,'' said he, *' I liayo no donU yon Iiad 
good reasons for being agitated." 

^Thank yon ; it is so di£Boult to keep one's feelings 
always nnder control" 

•*Tes; proceed." 

I was qnite irritated towards the priest for the cod 
important manner he had assumed for the occanon, how- 
erer, it seemed adTisahle not to notice it^ I was likewise 
anzioos to hear the stoiy. 
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f CHAPTER XXIII. 

Once I had a brother, by mo dearly, oh yes, wildly 
loved! but years — long dreaiy years — ho has boon 

« 

lost, for I know not at what season ho was called trcm 
earth, to him a homo of trial, nor whero his procioiui 
dust reposes. He left in tho morning of his days, in 
the first flush of his bright youtli, and no tidings erer 
I'eached us of his fate. 

There was something, Father Anselmo, in your man- 
ner and tone, last evening, that reminded mo so much 
of him, that I could not suppress my emotions, and it 
has been ever thus since ho went away. 

With every tone or word, however lightly spoken, and 
every featui-e that I sec resembling his own, I start and 
turn pale, or quiver with tho half-frensied, expectant 
longing for his dear presence, feeling thero is but a 
small space between us, and that he is waiting to diaap 
mo in a brother's earnest embrace. Alas! that vain 
chimera vanishes, and I fall back again in utter hope- 
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lomiesf as I hear tho froioiiy icj words loBt^ lost^ for 
ever. li waa in an evil hour, and under strong temp- 
iation» that Edwin left ua. He was suspected of having 
hocn witness or ahettor of somo wrong dealing towards 
his employer, who was also his and our guardian, and 
held a large pr operij in trust for us, left hy our deceased 
father. 

Father Anselmo's fingers trcmUed slightly^ and he 
raised his hand nervously to hb head But only the 
white locks drooped a litUe lower firom heneath the 
cowl, shading more effectually than ever the counten- 
anoe of the old man. 

All search for poor Edwin proved firuitless, and 
Deacon Brcck could gain no knowledge of his missing 
property, or the dcpradators, who had infested his pr&- 
miscs. He, therefore, made this excuse serve his pur- 
pose for withholding, not only my brother's, hut all of 
my sister's and my own property, with a largo share of 
my mother's portion. Children, though wo were, we 
were thrown upon our own resources, and our dear 
mother's failing health and energies soon aroused us to 
every exertion. Yet again, death, cold and relentless, 
severed the chain that bound us to earth. We were 
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orphans, and 'alono ! Oar mother had gone homei 
where the blue ether hides her spirit from our lonjpng 
gaze, and wo were left to struggle on in this mid nnoer 
tain light of earth. Thanks to a few kind friends, wo 
were not left entirely desolato with this fresh hercavo- 
ment 0, indeed, wo were gratefal to our friends fbr 
all their kind words and ready sympathy, which was of 
great benefit to us, to gain an education, or rather fiiush 
the one our parents had planned and commenced. 

Geneva, for that was my sister's name, always fell in 
with pious, kind-hearted people, and consequently glided 
along smoothly and pleasantly. She had a strong will, 
decided in every purpose, firm and unyielding in the 
path of right. She became a member of the christian 
church whore she resided, — exemplary and beloved. I 
loved her none the less, nay, rather revered her for this, 
although myself so differently situated. Beligion, with 
my young companions, was a subject of ridicule, and a 
by-word. They seemed to feel a serious countenance 
and a sanctimonious air, as they expressed it, to be 
' dreaded ; and who of our class-mates dare read the 
Bible, for fear of being pointed out as pious, by tho rest 
I often felt vexed at their wrong impressions and their 
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want of noblenesSi their ntler want of independenoe, 
that feared to look anything in its face or tiy to diBCOver 
its horriblo shape Bui I had the power to love my 
friends, devotedly, perhaps too well, for I was often 
made to fed the insnflkaenqr of human friendship to 
^ perfect happiness. Stillt there was always some kind 

friend or generous acquaintance, to aid me with sympa- 
thy or counsel Through the influence of some of these 
noble friends, I was admitted into Uadam B ' s 
school, situated in a ddightful retreat^ a few miles firom 
the modem Athens of America. Uadam B was a 
thoroughly accomplished lady. Hy sympathies were 
enlisted whenever she spoke of the destmctton of the 
Unuline Convent, where she had been educated ; and the 

more I loved her the more anxious I was to become 
< 
acquainted with Catholic institutions. 

In justice to her, I must say, she always left us, with 
regard to religious sentiments, entirely unbiased in our 
opinions. I wondered that she would not advise me to 
enter the convent waUs toa However, all our pleasant 
chats upon the subject would amount to this : ^ I know, 
a thorough education is desirable ; but, then, what sacri- 
fice, what powers of self-denial, and endurance to gain 
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it, to live within tlioso sombro walls. Besides, one needs 
to have their principles established, together with ik 
strong, yco, a stubboni will, else they would suocumb 
to the influence around them, so eompletely isolated from 
the world." 

I felt mortified: did she doubt my strength of piir> . 
pose, my rectitude of principle. No; but sho hod 
lived and knew it to be ever thus. In the prido of 
our young life, ere temptation has assailed our weak 
points, wo feel strong as a Sampson ' bearing the gates 
of the city ;' yet, how many, living along in a wearying 
round of duty, and endless monotony of existenoe, with- 
out an object to direct or cheer, would not pine for the 
voice of sympathy, yea, almost kneel and worship one 
bringing even a ray-light of love and affection, where 
numbers might command and entreat in vain for a like 
homage." 

" My daughter," said Father Anselmo, " thou hast 
spoken truly. Oh ! why must wo love, why must we 
suffer, ere wo can see the path of duty ? How many," • 
said ho, clasping his hands convulsively, ** how many 
have I seen rise, pale and affrighted, with the cry of 
agony, 'Oh! God, I have sinned,' and folding the 
pinions of innocence, lie down in the dust to mourn. 

17 
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Bat they daro not dia No; they muit live on, although 
existcnco but adds a deeper shomOy though life prove a 
hitter corBC Bat go on/' said he, ^ though my heart 
must bleed for tlio fallen, I will not mar year joy with 
•och bitter kssona.'' 

Mri. llarvin eontmucd : ** My life was constantly snb- 
ject to change. At the expiration of a twelvemonth 
after I entered the seminary, my loved teacher was 
married, and removed a long jonmey to the west^ while 
I was left again upon ** life's brood ocean, without rudder 
or compass.'' But a kind Providcnco qpened to me a 
new door and furnished new friends, and with a hopeM 
hearty I counted the tall spires, and noticed the big trees 
rising so fatbeiiy-liko above the pretty village wo were 
entering. It was situated just a pleasant drive from 

the city, and afforded every facility for pleasure and 
happiness. For the next two years I enjoyed advan- 
tages from the best of masters. An Episcopal clergyman, 
who was much respected, and dearly beloved, kindly 
directed, in part, my studies. Even now, how truly I lovo 

him, and his gentle lady-wife. But they never dreamed 
that beneath my calm, cold exterior, there beat a heart 
brimmiugo'er with affection, where they too, were sacredly 
onshrined. But a new queiy aroused me from my dream 
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of peace and serenity. Would I join a fow of my claa»- 
inatos who were going to Ixvconfirmed upon iho next Tisit 
of the Bishop? I was startled into tlio inquiry— What 
right had I to do so? was I a christian? I loved the 
clerg}iuun ajid his lady, consequently I loved their reli* 
gion ; nay, more, I loved the deep impassioned lessons of 
the chuix^h ; its fow cercniouics, its impressive prayers. 
Tlio heaven breathing music fi*om the fine old organ, 
the glorious chant, the soloniu pause, all seemed tinged 
with heavenly love-light, a holy calm just suited to my 
dreamy temperament However, these wero not in ao- 
cordanco with the roquii-ements of my mother's churcli, — 
all that was needful to make mo a christian ; I must 
meet with a great change ; some remarkaLlo imprc»- 
sions, that would affect nil of my futuro life. I walked 
home from scliool that day, pondering upon tho subject ; 

locking the door of my room, I sat down, to examine 

• 

more fully, to loam, if indcod these things were sa I 
heeded not tho kindly call, where Jesus says, " I am 
the good shepherd, tlirough whom is the way and the 
life." My eye rested upon the cixied, " I believe in the 
holy Catholic church.' Many times I had repeated this 
scntcnoe, without asking tho simple question, what or 
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whore is tho Catliolic church? In htttory I had passod 
it without oommont^ or thought of it as having existed, 
with all its cruelties and evik, only in tho dark ages; 
of course, such barharisms were no longer extant among 
this enlightened nation. Tho next day I applied to ono 
of my classmates, tho daughter of a high-churchman, 
'twas said. To solve tho mystery, ** Adaline,'' said I, 
**are tho Episcopal and Catholic churches alike?'' 
** Alike ! '' her eyo flashed and her check flushed with 

anger. ^No,'' she answered, ^thoy aro widely, cssen-. 
tially difierent'' 

"^ Do they helicve alike ? " 

''No; and if they say so, they lie and contradict 
themselves^ If out but a step from us, thoy cannot he 
like us. They are schimnaUcs. If you had applied 
to your kind pastor, ho would have satisfied your mind 
by pointing out to you the falsehood, idolatry and priest- 
craft that had crept into tho OaAolie church, previous to 
tho Bcformation, until tho religion of Jesus had been 
lost sight of, through man's invention. I know it now, 
Father Anselmo,'' said Mrs. Marvin, smiling, ''yet, 
please remember, I was quite a child then, groping 
around like a blind man, or drifted, with every current^ 
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liko a boat without rudder or compass. Howovcr, in 
order to enlighten me, Adalino lent mo her cotcdusniy 
prayer-book, mass-book and somo lives of the saints, 
which were much in favor in their church. I even 
visited the city, and attended one of die first GathoUo 
churches. To me it seemed full of imposing ceromonicfly 
tliat effectually do away the word of God, and make it 
of none effect. I was constantly confounded witli tho 
multiplicity of ceremony, and the lessona, which re- 
quired so much time to learn and retain, besides tho 
sermons and prayers, many of them were in Latin, 
which I did not understand. The more I read tho 
Bible, and the books that Adaline had lent me, and 
compared them, tho more I was decided, that I amid 
not make a good Catholic." 

" But, did you not soon learn that you would not he 
allowed to read the Bible, except under the eye or direc- 
tion of the priest ? " 

*' Yes, Ethan ; but there must have been * a little of 
the leaven of the old lump,' that caused our ancestors' 
so much trouble, in my composition. I would not be- 
lieve in the Pope's power to absolve from sin, because I 
learned, * tho sacrifice of Christ's blood was the only 

remission for sin ;' neither could I pray to the Viigin 

170 
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llary, when I had from infanqr hojsn aocoBtonied to v»- 
pcat^ ' Our Father who art in HeaYen.' '' 

^li fcems ypa Icarnod quite early, to pass nn- 
heeded all the minor fingcr-poBts and charts pointing 
to Heaven's gate, heeding only the all-important diroo* 
tions through Jesus Christ Yon there, Don Yenida, 
concealed by the window drapery ; 'tis fortunate I am 
surrounded by friends, these gloomy shadows can hide 
so many listeners.'' 

In answer, Don Yenida raised Us dagger haltoenar 
dngly over Mrs. M., then sheathing it, occupied a seat 
near her os she continued : 

^ Death again invaded tho happy home where I r^ 
sided ; my friend, tho father of that dierished family, 
gave up his schemes, his ambition, his love, to become a 
4 tenant of tlie cold and quiet grave. Our house was 
draped with block, our hearts were covered with mourn- 
ing. How beautifully and appropriately it has been 
written, ' mourn for tho living and not for the dead.' 
I might have been houseloss and homeless, had it not 
been, my sister's hoapitable mansion loomc<l up in thA 
distance ; soon entering upon tlio cares and duties of 
wedded life, I imagined myself entirely forgotten by tho 
gifted pastor and my early associates. I was only 
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reconciled to bo forgotten, as it Bpored me firom giving 
them pain by relating thb doubts and Vexationt I had 
oxpcricnced wbilo blindlj endeavoring to acaroh oat tlie 
right way." 

''And what aro you now?'' inquired Don Ycnidai 
{ wlio was a privileged character evorywhcrc. 

r 

I *' I know not what you will call mo,'' replied Hnk 

Marvin, smiling. *' I have adopted as my creed 
the simple lessons of ' Jesus of Nazareth.' " 

Father Anselmo arose and laying his hand upon 

Altlia's brow, reverently pronounced a blcssingi Mrk 

I M. clasped the monks hand within her own ; as she bent 

al)Ove it I saw a tear fall from her drooping lida and 
glisten upon liis Imnd. Her attitude, ao full of nivcp- 
once and love, again filled my mind with suspicioa and 
envy. 
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CHAPTEE XXIV. 

•« Doti thou doem it 
Socb AB eaij Unk firom Um food li«art 
To root affoetloii oat" 

I- 

^Well,^ said plain oommon-acnflo, looking famil** 

iarly orer my ahouldcr, ^it'g high time joa wero off,' 

• .■ . 

now yoor attentions aro not rcquirod ; it is an impend ' 
tivo daty for yoa to look after your own affairs a bitb'' ' 
**I know it^'' said I, echoing the phantom tone, ** hat I' 
cannot leave withoat speaking to Altha to sharo my 
futnre. Her prracnee is really neecssary to my happi- 
ness and prosperity, nay» my very existcnoe/' 

** Certainly/' said the phantom, mockingly, and in 
cold, provoking tones. " Why not ask her tlien?'' 

** Why, 1 am going to; yes; I am dccidod ; to-morrow 
1 11 hroach the subject, and learn the worst, if worst \ 

then) is in storo for me. But there can bo no need to 
fear/' / 

*' No need to fear" tauntingly echoed the phantom, as 
in sleepless vexation I tossed upon my couch until dawn. 
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Tho morrow had como at lust So to every weary 
lagging night succeeds a new, if not a brighter day. I 
waited until Senorita Isabella was engaged in tho chapcL 
Father Anselmo had started upon ono of his accostomcd 
rides, and Don Juan, I fancied, tffai mUof Ac toay^ no 
ono knew where. Hilataka was asleep under her litUo 
laco house, watched by her aficctionaio African attend- 
aut, while Mrs. lilarvin had taken tho papor, and ro- 
moved to tho parlor sofa. I ventured forth, feeling liko 
a culprit going forwanl to hear his sentence of life or 
death, every nerve alive and tlirilling with hopo of ro- 
prievo, while tlie very heart-strings aro cracking with 
tho fear that an unpropitious fato awaits him. 

Mrs. l^farvin looked up, smiled her welcome, and laid 
aside her paper at my approach. Often before I had 
tried to speak to her, but Iiad not sufficient courogo to 
do sa Even nt that moment I felt it to bo tlio most 
difficult tiling I ever attempted to da My lips com- 
pressed, a rod spot burned on eadi cheek; I had found it 
an easy matter to make love to others ; but then, I had 
reasoned, she is such a difTorent character. Sho mo* 
tioned mo to a seat beside her ; every limb trembled 
with excitement; yet, why need I fear? slio certainly 
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would not cherish any great aorrow for her hoahand; 
how coold ahe, for whom ahe had suffeicd ao much ?. 
He, peihapa, oontributed bat littto to her haj^incaa. 
Tme, I never diacovered anything bat the moat eameat 
affection and unwcariod tcndemcaa ; yet ahe had made 
many aacrifioea for hia comfort Now, ahe waa alone. . 

^ Squire EldridgCyyoa seem aadthia morning. Hafo 
you received unpleasant newa ?'' 

^No bad newa, Mrs. Uarvin ; but I propose retom* 
ing to San Frandaco to-morrow." 

''Do you indeed?'' and a doud reated upon her fe*- 
tnresL 

''Tea, and have aooght you this morning, to acqumt 
you with my hopes that you will accompany me, or come 
when I call you, when I would come for you." 

Her head loaned forward her eyelids dosed, and her 
cheek was pole as marble ; her lip quivered, as I had 
seen it upon one or two previous occasions. Surely, some 
cruel pain must have entered her heart, to cause such 
emotion. I took her hand ; it rested in mine, sending 
a thrill of hope through every nerve. 

"Ethan, I thank you; but om wholly unprepared for 
thi& I have thought of you aa a brother, as one, you 
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are TCiy dear to mc, and your kindness,— how large the 
debt of gratitude I owe you ? May God bless and re- 
ward you. With love such as you require, I cannot repay 
you ; mine is in the grave. Indeed I may say Love'a 
flowers have withered, its fires gone out. I am left to 
mourn over the mouldering ruins, the blackened fra^ 
ments, the heart a wreck of hopes and fears.'' 

''But, Altha, think of Mataka, — think of your 
chad." 

"To Him who provides for the sparrows I can safelj 
commend my child." 

" Still I think of you, and, my dear friend, sadly it 
grieves me to give you one moment's pain." I sprang 
up and crossed the room. I would fain grind out the 
unoffending curpct beneath my foet The unmanly 
tear would start Pressing my hands over my eyes, I sat 
down by the table, and leaned my head upon it Altha 
had spoken so kindly, yet so decidedly, shutting oat 
every gleam of hope, that I had no poTixsr to move from 
the room, nor to subdue the fierce passion raging within 
me. I forgot her presence, and was, alike unconscious 
of the time that was hastening on, and everything, but 
the agony, mingled witli anger and shame ; and this 
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miiBt bo Bome of tbo monk's infloenoo. Fool that I had 

• • • 

been, to tniBt her in his powor. 

A gentle touch upon mj arm, a toft hand raiaod my 
head, and Mra. Uarrin pressed her fingers upon my 
brow and smoothed bock the disordered hair. I was 
powerless, else I might have mdelj thrown off thai 
gentle hand. 

""Good God!" lezdaimed, ''whatmore cai^I bear?" 

^Ethan, Ethonl mj more than brother! it will Idll 
me to see jon thns.** 

She bent down and imprinted a kiss upon my fore- 
head. How soothing, how cooling to my bombg brain ? 
All my facnltics stood stilL Was it because her's was 
now the stronger will, and mine must submit? Sho 
smiled so sweetly, making me forget the bitterness I 
had felt 

** Ethan, you will not regret my decision. Tour's is a 
noble destiny. I foel it — I know it. Your ambition 
will lead you on ; it will bo your glory, your pride, to 
labor for the advancement of your race. You will em- 
ulate your noble countrymen in every good work. No * 

« 

selfishness will blind you, no petty cares make you for- 
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get a duty; and happier still, ypur Iiopo is ataid <m 
heavciL" 

There I sat, as calmly as though every passion had 
died heneath the magic of her touch, tlie potency of her 
words. She held out her hand ; I pressed it fervently 
to my lips ; slie walked away ; I had no right to com- 
plain, and must see my dierished plans frustrated,— yet, 
I must learn to endure it I hastened from the room 
and stept out upon the verandah. Where was my hat? 
I would return to the parlor for it Mrs. Marvin was 
negligently reclining upon the divan, and weeping pas- 
sionately. I sprung fonvord and kneeling beside her* 
daspcd those listless fingers. 

*' Tell me, tell me, for it is my turn to question, 
why do you weep ? Do you repent your cruel decision ? 
Give me die power to make you happy, and I will bo 
your slave." 

She arose with a calm more fearful tlian the spent 
storm ; her eye flashed, her form raised proudly, and 
from those pallid lips burst a faint though stem com- 
mand, 

^No, no ! I tell you, no ! and raising her hand, she 

pointed homeward ; *' in that loved though distant land, 

18 
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70a have left a bcaatiful, happy hridc, and a fair doe* 
tin J awaits you. Go !" 

I sprang from her presence, in my haste overtomihg 
everything that came in my way. Even now, I l6ok 
hack ujNm that scene with little less of calmness, think* 
ing she must have heen a wonder of a woman. Taking 
a few turns in the garden, I was suddenly hrougfat to a 
stand, by running against Father Anselmo^ who pro-' 
sented too formidable an obstado in my way for mo to 
run over. Although ho must havo noticed my fearM 
agitation, ho made no comment, but quietly drawing 
mynrm within his own, wo turned asido into a quiet^ 
lovely walk. 

^Father Ansclme, I must go to San Francisco to- 
night" 

•• Mtitt y<ni, my son ? " 

" Yes, I must" 

** My son, remain with us one moro night, and, to- 
morrow, if you wish, I will send an escort with you.'' 

^But I cannot stay." 

** My son, is your business so veiy urgent?" 

••No, Father ; but Altha " 

••What of her? Toulovohcr?" 
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"I dur 

''And bIio cannot return it?'' 

" Exactly." 

" I thought OS much." 

I felt angry with him : somo moro of his influenco, 
thought I. 

Ho continued : '* No wonder, poor diild, ; her poat 
oxpcricnco makes lier fear to hope ; her heart isi liko 
this vase/' and he touched with his foot a beautiful ala- 
baster one standing U^sido the walk. '* Somo mDntlia 
ago," said he, " ujwn this bed of sweetbriar, I noticid 
this vase, that somo caa^leas hand Iiad dropped, sevoreil 
in twain. I como again ; the weeds and tlio briar had 
grown, lifting up the broken pieces of the vase, and 
wreathing around it, had bound it together, when tho 
dust of time, the morning sun and evening dew had 
formed a amient impen'ious to the storm, leaving 
only this weather-beaten seam. Now, it fills with tho 
soft rain and gentle dew, repaying a thousand fold of 
lifo and nourishment to tho friendly vine. Even so it 
will be with Altha's heart and life ; but wo must wait" 

I was touched with the beauty of tho simile, and 



■I 'III 



L 



208 ALTHA. 

Texod with myself for harboring ono nngencroos thought 
towards him. Ho went on : — 

**1lj daughter has well spoken ; unto her is given a 
goUen chalioo filled with flowers immortal ; thereforo, 
let her remain in some quiet retreat, to watch each un- 
folding germ of leaf and bud, and full expanding 
flower — heaven's bright g^fts ! — then, one bj one, fling 
them forth upon the winning wings of hopo and love to 
cheer some lone despairing heart within this 'wide, 
wide world, which has been to her a parent and a firiend.' 
These flowers would shine less bright cast upon the altar 
of fashion, where beauty daszles, and flattery, with 
airen whisper, lii^gers, and the tempting whirl of pleas- 
ure draws one on, on, until even the wreath which 
binds the brow of genius is forgotten, and the flowers 
have paled and withered beneath the glare and glitter 
and care of pomp and show ; the languid spirit filled to 
satiety, and ennui longs in vain for peace and quiet 
happiness. 

As wo nearod the chapel gate. Father Ansclmo left 
me standing beneath the swectpseented magnolia, its 
white blossoms filling the air with fragrance. I drew 
my hat over my eyes, and travelled back over memory's 
pathway. Well, hero am I, having lofl a country full 
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of light and intelligcnco» far over tho wide bluo sea, 
and como oat here, to minglo with Uio heathen tho idol- 

• 

ater, and tho Jew, interspersed with, hero and thero a 
christian of tlie cix)8s, and for what ? to loam that the 
wisdom of life is love. Surely thero ia aomo overruling 
hand in this, and we must acknowledge tho power wo 
cannot see. 

I acknowledged the pi^escnce of the Deity, tho bless- 
ing of life, and tho wisdom of eternity, and thero the 
spirit breathed forth its first yielding, snpplicatinj^ 
soul-full prayer 

The cliapol organ sounded a glorious anthem; tho 
Te Deum swelled upon the morning broezo, making tho 
green leaves thrill with the rush of harmony. I thought 
of Altha and her singular prophecy. Had sho tho 
power of the sybil, to read the future? No! no I 
Yet what is that vaunted power but a deeper knowledgo 
of the intricacies of the human heart? I was aroused 
by the rustle of a dress, and, looking up, saw Senorita 
Isabella passing to the house from the chapeL I drew 
her arm within my own, for her face always wore a 
gleam of sunshino su£Scient to mako mo fed quite happy 

in her presence. 
We separated beneath the portico, and I turned off to 
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Tint tho menage, to lee if nj- pony, vlio lind been hav- 
ing a long rat, wu in good conUilion for tlio morrovr. 

I took a atroll anond tlte grouniis, vuilcd soma of 
(ba vork-pcople, aod, farthcraiorc, busied m^Bctf with 
prcparatuwi for mj jouracj' uutil tho gong sounded 
fiw dinner. J hod thoof^t I could not meet Mrs, Slur- 
nn' again. Howiercr, I boldly cntotvd the dining ball, 
exprricndng aalight twingo of vexation, which vaniakod 
in a mooiGnt All seemed cheerful oa usual, oxcopt 
Vn. Uorrin, who, aa I glanccnl ton'ard her, appeared a 
■Iiado mora thoughtful, if pwsiblo, thun was habitual 
with her. 

I jchattod with lubclla, telling her of m; joamey in 
perspective, and ludding her wntcb for mo nbont tlio 
eighth hour in morning, from the cast window of tho 
chapel, for tho little white flag she bad plajfuUy made 
to adorn my horsc'i head, telling mo that it bore a 
charm to inanrc Bucceas in all my journey ings. 

After tho meata hod been removed and tlio desert 
brought upon the table, Mrs. Marvin placed her finger 
upon an exqui«to spiral shell lying upon the table, it 
waa filled with a coil of silver wire that vibrated with 
the touch and prodnocd sweet mnucal sonnda ; it waa 
a Chioeae toy, of great beauty and ingennity, •pekeA up 
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bj our eccentric host during his iraveli in tho EatL 
Ajs tho sounds died away, Mataka entered and glided to 
a seat beside her mother, to share tho fruit and Aowctl 
Tho intelligent Juba stood behind her chair, her ejoi 
and heart swallowed up in care for her little charga 

** Father Anselmo, I have becomo so attached to Juba, 
that myself, as well as Mataka, will feel unhappy to 
part with her." 

" My dear Mrs. Marvin, why need you partwith her?** 

" Since this is her home, I fear you would question 
my right to ask her to leave it to attend on mo.'' 

"I am indeed happy if sho considers it hor homo; 
yet, all my sen-ants are free to go, when and where 
they choose, if they can do better.*' 

" Apropos to your position. Father Anselma Wo may 
quote the language of our immortal friends : * Liberty I 
Freedom ! Tyranny is dead ! Bun henco ! proclaim^ 
cry it about tho streets.' " 

'* Thank you, Eldridge, I do love tho poet who 
wrote ^ 



<In the long visU of the yean to roU, 
Let me not see mj country's honor fade ; 
Oh I let me see our land retain its soul, 
Her pride in Freedom, and not Freedom's 
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** tin Uurin, oar friend £ldi-i(lg« trlls mc yon, too, 
■TO vomlcrfiillr patriotic. Hera is to your success, 
ninng Uie nine to hit lipa, I do not ilra'iu tlio glaas," 
■aid he, Mtting it aaido untoitcd, " I cwlicwcd it as an 
eril from mj jouth ; I infforcd on account of it ; 0, 
bo« raaehJ Bat, mj dear lady, wliat wore you tiklkiujr 
of leaving? " 

" Father Anwlmo, I han been too long a lingerer 
npon yoor boontjr. Our foelinga do so twino around 
dierithod ipoU and hallowed mcmoriea. It is timo I 
waa lookiag for lome emplojmebt that will enable mo 
to anppMt mjnlf and diild. A port of the small for- 
tone with whidi I loft the Stales, is stOl ivuiaiuiDg ; 
thanhs to our noUe friend EUian," which couiptiiacnt 
■be aooompanted with a imilo of gruliluJo. " Qoaovor, 
it would not lart long to liro in luxury, anch as anr- 
nonds nw here. I would not have Mataka grow op ' 
weak and indolent, willing to cat the bread <^ diarity - 
or inbtist upon the boontf of itrangerL" 

" Fraj what do yon know? what can 70a dof just, 
nothing." 

Hi* tone waajcating and hia 070 waa fbll of mlrtL 

"Father Anaelmo^ bow do 70D know whai I can 
do?" 
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•* True, I do 'nt know," ho replied, wiUi tho Innoviij 
of languago with which ho oecasionally surpriflcd liis 
listeners. 

Immodiatcly assuming his usual grave expression of 
countenance, he continued : 

" Sup|)06ing you are saved from actual wont^ think 
of the lianlship, tho labor, tho vexation of living in 
this busy, bustling world, where, Bccmingly, all virtue 
consists in looking out for ^nunibcr one,' beforo yoa re^ 
solve to try it" 

** I have thought of it, Father ; I must do aomo- 
thing. I do not fear to trust my frail bark upon ihe 
sea of time, and strugglo with tlie waves of human 
energy, for a position, which will enable me to live. 

" Impossiblo I " 

** No Father ; not impossible. I might fear if I had 
never tried it ; I may have gained strength by tho rode 
waves of adversity." 

** I will think of this and talk with you this evening ; 
I see my men have returned from San Francisco ; I must 
see what they have brought." 
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CHAPTEB XXV. 

**Tk« mh of a«r life It a mla^td jan, 
Good aad ill tosotbmr.** 



TnB samo ovcning wo assembled again in tho fianQy 
parlor, perchance for tlio lasi iima Was iichanee iliai 
guided us to this spot? was it chance, forming the wob 
and filling the woof of our destiny ? We may noi 
speculate upon such blind theory, lest it prore obsolete 
beside the prescient Power shown in the sequeL 

Ntb. Marvin sat near the table, engaged in stringing 
shells for Mataka. She looked interesting, even in her 
widow-weeds. How my heart yearned towards her. I 
seemed bunting with indignation at the thought of 
leaving her under the influence of tho monk. He 
might be, even as I had conjectured, the bandit chief. 
However, Mrs. Man'in never partook of my suspicions. 

Isabella, seated upon a stool, was bending over her 
guitar, which rostxyd beside her, from which she had 
played the air while delighting u.% with some of her 
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favorito Spanish songs. Don Juan YenicUi wlio rarely 
favorod ns with his presence, in the back-groand pour- 
ing over the evening journal for news of the wUr world; 
myself seated upon an opposite side of tho taUo from 
Mrs. Slarvin, carelessly 8ur>'eyed tho group. FaUicr 
Anselmo, about whose life and purposes thero tcomed so 
much mystery, leaned back in a crimson f aiUnti l^ non- 
chalant and dignified. Ho had paid us an unoommon 
share of respect, by laying asido that ugly oowl, and 
donning in iU stead a cap of black velvot ombroiderod 
^-ith gold, and ornamented with a golden tassel ; tho 
the coarse cassock and girdle had been exchanged for a 
robe of purple velvet with gold embroidery, and lined 
witli crimson silk ; a mantle of India muslin and wido 
lawn inside sleeves ; a diamond star burned upon the 
left breast, which added to the picturesque oiTcct of his 
costume. Its high color and unique style lent a look 
of vigor and freshness to liis countenance, not quito in 
keeping with tlio long white locks and grey beard thai 
floated over his dress. 

•*Well," thought I, "tho lawlessness of tho oountrj, 
no doubt, has some effect upon him, as well as others 
who pride themselves by living unshaven and unshorn. 
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Bat I liko tliat old rostf coaMck, nitU its liappf tncmo- 
ric*. I havo foond (bo wevcr's heart in tho rigbt 
pUco ; but, with tliu new draw of the Okder, I want 
the anunutce Uiat ho ia ono of ua." 

Ho apoko to iln. Varnn, wlio laid aside her nccdio 
and ihclla, and paid attention. 

" Uy danglitor, I pnHnisod to talk with you tliia even* 
ing, concerning jonr Aitnre plAiie ; but first I will speak 
ft few words of mjrseU^ whidi may bo of some interest 
to yoa. Uy hirtlipUco and boyhood's home was in yonr 
own dear New En^and, when tho rude j^rcy rocks and 
whispering [nncs strcngthca and uheltcr her stalwarb 
MU, who go forth, dlcn rough and unpoli«hod, yet 
strong in integrity. I was a prouil-hfnrted, impi^luous 
joatb, my Tcry fcarlessucss leading mo into danger and 
temptation. I stained my goal by drainmg the wine- 

enp, and sleeping the torpor of h ^l ; awaking to a 

knowledge of a crime that drove mo from my home,— 
no matter what Tho knowledge of it made mo enlpa- 
Ue, and I mnat fly, or stay to suffer remone and di>< 
grace. 

** I ehooae to fly, to become a wanderer in foreign 
lands, 'neath burning nns, mid scorching sands, o'er 
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hoary crags and alpino snows, among rich, among poor/ 
even to the lowest depths of the mean, oontcmptible» 
groveling of human kind, and to tho highest summit 
of the beautiful, sublime, glorious, and godlike of crea- 
tion. 

**'ily mother ! 0, my mother ! 'tis truo that I loved 
her, yet I left her, without one farewell word, without 
even a mother's blessing, — a priceless jewel to cnridi a 
lone and impoverished heart Sly sisters, too ; I sco' 
them now standing in tho doorway, as I turned to tako 
a last fond look at their loved forms and the dear old 
homestead. 

4 

How I have wailed and mourned for tho youngest^ 
that I must leave her,witli no one to shield or protect her. 
0, worse than the bitterness of death is tho memory of . 
our follies. 

^ I saw her, hair waving in tlie wind, and thought of 
the times I had carried her in (as I then thought) my 
strong arms, and kissed, with boyish sport, the golden 
curls that strayed over my jacket 

''But I must not linger over these bright day-dreama 
of my youth I must on. There was no time to weep 
o'er what 1 was leaving or going to lose. I must reach 

19 



318 A LI HA. 

tho WM, when I hoped to flnd the plotters and cnacton 
of tho wrong for which I ihoulJ suffer. Their boat was 
laonchcd and nndjr to uO. I sprung into tho wator, 
and, leaping np, canght a loose ropo and clambered 
over the udct, acarccl; luowing hove, and manfully os- 
•itted in working oar rode fishing crofi far out upon 
the bloe water. We were out many days, at times oov- 
and with a denie fbg;,— wo were nearly famished. Wo 
went aihore at • pwt a good distance from our own. 
Here I czchftDged my drat for a sailor's suit, and ship- 
ped for England, iBbwqQcntly riaiting all the countries 
ID the old world, enooantcring storms and abipwrccka 
and dangers innnmerable, botli by sea nnd land. I 
■oon acquired a knowlcdgo of many langnogoa which 
often saved me, ia tho hour of peril, ttata evil and from 
death. 

"At lost I binicd my stcpa toward this partially ex- 
plored country. When the war opened between Uexico 
and tho United States, I woold not figbt against my 
oountrymen, nor against a people whose stnl urariibed 
me, or whose homes had given no a night^s sbcltor. 

"Accordingly I followed in the trail <^ the army, 
doing my best to relieve the safferinf^ the womded and 
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the dying. I have scon ranks of my oounirymcn turn 
pale, with agony, as they passed a fallen comrado by tho 
wayside, praying them for a cup of cold water. But^ 
no ; tho ranks must not he broken, tho march most not 
bo stayed, their laws are imperative. They moat on,-« 
shutting their eyes and ears to tho calls of a iNTOthcr, 
and their hearts to tho voice of sympathy, 

" AVlmt wonder then if men learn to glory in tho 
strife. During tho eve succeeding tho battle of ^ 

which had been remarkably severe, I visited tho field 
of blood, hoping to servo my countrymen, if any livinjf 
were found among the heaps of slain. 

** I found a wounded officer, who had fallen, and was 
lost sight of, and forgotten in tho succeeding rush and 
camago ; I placed my canteen to his paixJicd lips, and 
sought to staunch the purple life-tido slowly oozing from 
his arm and side. 

** I heard a foot-step near. I looked up; an old man, 
a monk, habited in a grey woollen cassock and oowl, 
was standing near us. Said he, ' my son, may God bleas 
you, in your work of charity and mercy. Let mo aasist 
you to raise tho sufTercr, and mako him more eomforU 
able.' Wo did so, unfastening tho gilded trappings, tho 
blood-stained emblems of his worth and dreams of 
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earthly glorj. Tho earth was his pillofir, covered with a 
. blanket and another spread over him, which we had fimnd 
lying near. How fervently ho thanked us for our 
attention. I watched beside him, the monk going now 
here, now there, among his own people. Oar's was a 
sad, weary task, and the night waned ero our vigils 
were ended. The general ceaaed breathing; I bent 
lower over him ; the conflict was ended ; death claimed 
the soldier and the man, while he slept Wo left him 
there to share, on tho morrow, a common burial, from 
the hands of tho victors. Hay the angels goard his 
dost, while folding their wings over the Uood-stained 
field, watching o'er tho unhonorcd graves of tho van- 
quished. Our task was done. The distant watch-fires 
paled in tho moniing light The battle field was 
hashed, the soldier and his slain charger all asleep^ yet 
cold, stark and stiff, marked by the icy hand of death. 
I learned to hate war and every principle of oppression, 
even with the effects of honourable strife. 

** My son/' said the monk, as we neared the cify, 
^ come to my cell, if you need my aid, or when you wilL 
Call me Father Joseph." 

** I thanked him, and often, when the army was rest- 
bg or waiting for reinforoements, I sought Father 
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Joseph's cell. It wofi rudo, chill and gloomy. The 
floor was of dark groy stono, tho roof of unhown timber, 
dark and timc-staincd, rudo wooden benches and a stone 
pitcher filled with water, composed the famishings of 
tlie ceU. He awoke in me a thirst for knowledge ; 
gladly I availed myself of his oiTer to become my 
teacher and my guide. I thought it most be easy for 
him to live a virtuous life, one so good ; sorely he must 
bo happy. I remarked the same to him one eTOnin^f 
while we were conversing together, commenting upon 
the simplicity of his style of living. 

" My son," said he, " we live, we labor for the chmnch 
for coming generations. Wo have one comfort," he 
added, rising and walking to the opposite side of tho 
narrow cell He touched a secret spring, the wall 
opened and rolled wide apart, disclosing a library, tho 
shelves filled with a long array of dusky volumes. 
Tome, and manuscript of parchment piled one by one, a 
vast, speaking, living monument of slumbering ages,— • 
the echoing thought, tramp of millions gone down to 
the dead. Father Joseph seemed to enjoy my suipriao 
for a few moments. Tlie walls rolled back and fas- 
tened, leaving only tho dingy timbers to view. 

10«> 
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" BeTond," said tiio monk, " are many paaaagra lead- 
ing to the chnidb ; yon iluiU lio acquainted with oU ia 
good tune. I became a noriclato, aatl learned tito 
■acred dntica of tlio holy order. 

" I fooad no tnoble vhOo Father Soac^ph lived, for 
Le commanded groat reapect He had boco awnnled 
printlj orden, honor and power; yet, ho choeo tba 
pUinoat garb of the monsateij, and the limplo Utlo of 
Fatikcr JotcpL 

** Ono day, uptm nuting hie cell, after having per- 
formed a oommianon for him, ] found him ill &nd lying 
-upon luBhanl palleL 

"Hy Mn," laid be, "my brief race is almost o'er, I 
near the goal, wbidi ia the grave. All I have belongs 
to the church ; the labor of a lifb-timoi I nmotimca 
fear I caonot get to Hcaron : that I bavo not done 
CDougb. My morita are few compared witli my donrta. 
Stay with me brother, to the last" 

•' What can I do for you ?" 

" I know," uud be, " you caanot aan mo, yet *tu 
pleasant to have you with me in my dying momenta." 

" Do yon auffcr much poin ? " I aiked. 

** Oh t I ibould not mind tho p«n, if I ooold but 
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know that I fihall bo happy. Oh I miut I fall into 
the handd of tho Author of our lifo, a living and a just 
Go<L" 

*• Think/' said I, '' of all yoar labon, of your aolf- 
sacrificing lifo, your devotion to tho church*'' 

'*But all my good works go for nothing. Oh! I 
havo not dono half enough. Upon tho wings <^ thoaght 
camo rushing my sainted father's death-bed socno. and 
in full force I remembered his dying words, so calm and 
peaceful, 'though I walk through the valley of tlio 
shadow of Death, I fear no ovil ; my Savioor is with 
me.'" 

" I repeated them ; Father Joseph started np and 
gazed wildly around." 

''"Who spoke?" ho exclaimed, '* Brother, did yon 
hear ? Those are not tho words of our church ; yet^ I 
feel at this moment to wish them true ; how inozpresti- 
Lly comforting and peaceful at thii momcni How 
beautiful a Saviour to lean upon." 

** His brothers of tho church, appointed to the office, 
came in to anoint him with tho holy oil, and other cere- 
monies required by the church for the dying. And 
those who loved him will contribute their mii§ to por- 
chaso masses for tho repose of his souL The same ob* 
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trntiTe thooghi, which (rftcn aroused me, reminded me 
at St Paul'i iiyonciion : * Let eveiy one work <mt liis 
own salyation.' 

^^Fatlier Joeeph'i death weakened my affection for 
the Catholic church. Ihcgan to feel our own good 
works are not sufiBdent to purchase Heaven, thongfa 
wo are devoted to her interest and the strict ohservanoe 
of all her precepts and doctrines. If the memory of oar 
charities, oar penanoe, the mortificatio n s of oar spirit^ 
the maceration <^ oar limhs; oar nomeroos prayers, 
thoagh unmeaning^ as they were, if repeated in an nn- 
known tongoe, coold not console as apon a dying hed, 
what were we to do? There was bat oneway, to accept 
the free-will offering, the sacrifice of the Savioar's 
blood, to cleanse from sin ; our good works, oar moral 
lives are but a duty wo owe to our Heavenly Father. 

^ j£SU8 is the good shepherd : he carcth for the sheep. 
He who tries to enter tho fold, except through the door 
of the shccp-fold, is a thief and a robber." 

** My mind was mado up. Yes ; we have reason and 
revelation to guide us, — the soul of origin divine. Shall 
we not obey tho teachings of our heavenly father, and 
adore the glorious n^jesty, the infinite wisdom of the 
Oront Spirit?^ 
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"I learn/' remarked 'Squiro Eldridge» ''ihe heart 
muat be willing and the feet ready, in the aonrioo of the 
Catholic cliurch." 

** Even 8o/' said the monk ; ** jot it is not for me to 
disclose her secrets. If she retain one sentiment poro 
and beautiful, that ono I shall love. My sufforings, my 
doubts and fears respecting her infalibility and reqaire- 
ments, may go with mo to the gravOi 

" The poet says * 

* Man's inhumanitj to man 
Makes countless thousands mourn.' 

Our duties teach us to sustain each other. Watch and 
pray. "What is the soul without religion, without some 
knowledge of itself? Obey the injunction ^60 up to 
the temple to pray, whether that temple bo the leafy 
grove, the marble dome, the mountain crag, or the fire- 
side altar, the Groat Spirit hears." 

Father Ansclmo was silent, leaning his head upon 
his hand, while wo sat almost breathless with the inter- 
est and excitement with which we had listened to Iilm. 
After a sliort pause, he added, ** I LOVE MT OOUirrar. I 
mourn the injustice of Deacon Brock which has driven 
me an alien from her boi-ders and the enjoyment of mj 
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oatin iamb. I low my cwmtry ! May alio roll on in 
bcr gloriont career of freedom, and Icnrning, ond licr 
iutitoUoDi progrcaa until nipcrstilion, darkne^ and in- 
iquity an romembcrcd only in tlio pages of history. 
In Uiat day Jew and Gcntilo ehall bo gathered in, and 
dvcU in TTKnr, Faub and Ij^vb." 
• FathcrAnaelmo'ielouiigvonlshadcoincwhatcalmed 
tlio tntcnto excitement from 'uhich Mrs. Marvin had 
been fuffering. like a marlilo Btatuc, aho had remained 
with fingcn daspcd and lipt compressed. I thought to 
tpeak to her, to aroue her fixed attention ; she only 
adranocd a step nearer the monk, enquiring in thriU- 
iug tones, "Who are yon 1 " 

Calmly confronting her, ho throw ofT his robe of pui^ 
plo velvet, appearing in a dUicn'a dress of fine Uack 
doth, laying aside his cap and wig, disclosed a fine head 
covered with brown hair slightly sprinkled with nlver, 
and a frank, noble countenance, though traced with care 
and weather-beaten. "Althal Althal" he exclaimed, 
advancing forward. She raised her arms to save hcisclf 
from falling, mnrmering in a snpprcascd Toioe, "Elk 
WIK, KT Bbotobb 1 can this bo tnio?" 

One wild aoh. and she fainted, as ho foldod horto hia 
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boBom, fondly caressing tko wavy hair and whito for- 
licad, as though soothing a weary child to sleep. 

** No wonder, you did not know mo ; I saw you Icaye 
the boat upon its arrival in San Francisca You n^ 
semblcd my pet sister. I knew not what ad^'erao fortune 
had called you so far from home. I watched you; you 
are heix) ; I have enough ; though I spend for others, I 
have a treasure for you. — The dove has found shelter; 
the wanderer bird found rest'' 



•^Mna«a>*«a^«M«i«ii«»'^4)L,^j^ 



■^■iw 



CHAPTEB XXVr. 

**B«Jiwiaad fearnoli 
Lei all the eade thoa aimeei at be t^ eMmtiT'i^ 
Thj God'e, aad tnith'i. Thea if tke« AOleal 
Thon falkei a bleiaed maitrr.*' 

"^ Ah ! Don yeiiicia,well meC Mod 'Squire Eldridge. 
** Well mcC rcjowcd Yonidat bowing in retarn, ^I 
fSuided I Iicard thee saying : 

■* The age of Tirtuooa poliibt U past. 
And we are deep ia thai of edid preieaee; 
Patriots are grown too shrewd to be sliieere. 
And we too wise to trust them,*' 

'*Not soYenicia, I cschow politics; I havo no faitli 
in secret societies.'' 

** Go with me/' said tho Don, drawing Eldridgc'sarm 
within his own and moving forward down tho walk. 

'* Tho crescent moon has Bilvered tho sleeping lake. 
Tho stars, ono by one, liavo hung out their diamond 
lights; tho winds aro hushed. Only the wierd spirit 
whispers in the falling leaves. We near the old grey 
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rock, and tlio long arms of the darkling pino tap, tap^ 
tap, like tko woodpecker's call upon tlio Iiollov Leach 
tree. ** Stand." Yet no fonn appeared ombodying that 
grum voice. "Proceed." AVo advanced slowly. Ah, 
there ore tko hemlock boughs Lesido tlio old grey rock 
that shades the eddying spring. Eyes wero sliining mid 
tho darkness ; forked tongues of firo leaped up tfmongf 
tho sombro foliage ; birds of living coal, with wings of 
flamo shot through the murky air and lodged in tho 
branches ; strange voices whispered in our cars ; a 
solemn chant mingling, with Uio whispering scphyrs, 
touched our hearts, unner\-ed our arms. Tho glittering 
blade was sheathed ; welcome mysterious sliodes ; hast 
thou aught to teach us ? our souls are frco to learn thy 
mysteries. 

The darkness lifted. Light effulgent beamed trom 
leaf and spray, lit as by a myriad glow-worm. Wo 
stood within an enclotturo deep of stalwart forms, with 
whitened locks, erect, with folded arms. The signal for 
attention sounded 

** Woe, woo to all who grind 
Their brothers of a common Father down. 

To all who plunder fVom the immortal mind, 
Ita bright and glorious orown.'' 

20 
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A ehiof^ dad in • robe ct cnnino, nuliant mtli jcirt>Ifl, 
ireloomcd me. Slovtj bo epokc : " Hj w»i, life is full 
of mjiicTj ; our neo ia short ; Times Icndo us to do tlio 
.wQl of hcaTCD ; the good npirit n-higpcra, wo niiul livo 
mad labor for one another; t3Taniiy and oppression must 
ecMe, knovledgo Ira diffiiaml, and frskbobb mains 
. mnat govom frbedou's son. ! " 

The T<»oo of prayer aaconded like incense, through 
the thidc broncbea of the vrUUpcring pino nod uraviajf 
hcmlodc *■ Amen" echoed a thousnnd voices. 

"TTilt thou join ua?" 

I bowvd: then from the crystal bnain, he sprinkled 
-me with oool vator drops, and laved my hands in tlie 
cooling liquid, aajing: **Plnce tliy linnd upon thU living 
Bovelation of the Great Spirit which li<is descomlod to 
Of, through rapine, fire and blood, from goncmtion to 
generation, and it snu. una. The star that has 
arisen in tho Eut still shines, leading u> onward to 
glory and duty. Kneel, while wo enroll thy name 
among tho liit of freemen ; brother, we administer tho 
oath of allo^nce. Now thou art enlisted beneath thy 
oonntry'B banner, to shield the religion of Jesoa, eon- 
taiaed in this Ueaaed Wume^ and labor fw the aou of 
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freedom, and thy country's good and glory, tihat aho 
may be called great among many nationil Arise, 
brother, and remember freedom's soil, whereon thoa 
standest, is hallowed ground, therefore, go forth ; labor 
fervently, sihitli/; then xvatch and tcait. May iho Great 
Spirit keep tliy soul stainless of evil." 

Another, bearing tlie ensignia of rank, clod in richest 
robes of sablo approached, bringing a welcome and a 
charge. 

"Brother, far away upon our journey toward the 
setting sun we meet again. Until then, as now, hearts 
will bleed and sufler ; many souls will have been immo- 
lated upon the shrine of right ero truth prevail ; many 
inill cry peace, peace, when there is no peooo ; many 
shall bite the dust, not by tho rack, and the brain-mad- 
dening torture, and tho headsman's gilt toy, but the 
truth shall conquer. Go ! bo watchful. " 

Another, clad in russet brown, having scrip and staff 
chanted — 

" How blessed arc tho feet of those who bring glad 
tidings of gospel peace, tho power of true religion upon 
tho soul ; its efRcacy in shielding from sin, a talisman 
in the hour of temptation, a firm support in tho timo 
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of needy — suffident argamcnta for wishing it tnn*- 
Uted into every langaage spoken on the hahitable globe. 
Go I be steadfast.'' 

Another, dad in the coane garments of a laborer, 
pressed my hand, saying -=— 

. .** Brother, 't is here we have to do in this eveiy-day 
work-day world of ours. Happy that one who has 
lived for scmie good, be it ever so lowly. THsh not for 
the gifk of genius, — a pen of fire, a gdden easel reflect* 
ing every shade, every passion of homan life. Only 
wish to be wise and happy, and win many hearts to our 
good caose, by thine earnest love and tmth.'' 

SUll eame another counsel, fitom one dad in purple 
and gold. Said he — 

^ Ask not for fame ; it cannot give thee lasting joy. 
Ambition is bat a mockery ; a phosphorescent light to 
lead to the miry pit of remorse, and the ' dismal swamp' 
of hideous torments. Let thine be a purer, holier life, 
•» to live in the hearts of men, and loam of these same 
wayward incumbrances all the mysteries of life. Be- 
joice not to be ' among the crowd and not of them.' 
What pleasure to soar so high, as not to joy with those 
who joy, and weep with those who weep? Be faithfuL*^ 
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Still another, of youthful face and form, whispered — 
''Our faith is largo — our hope is strong. There is 
a good timo coming. Therefore, like as tho angels 
come to our hearts, and come to bless, let as choer and 
love one another. Still thc^ come, and still I listened 
to the words of those who sought to lead. Still they 
chanted " Bcmcmbcr the order." Said a sonorous voice» 
** How many of our contemporaries sit upon the pinnado 
of Fame's temple, witli a sea of white excited faces up- 
turned towards them? And there they sit dreary and 
cold, shivering with the scanty meed of praise. At last 
they come down to die. And where are they ? only echo 
answers, where ai^e they? Be thine Uie boon to live 
in true hearts, in quiet homos, near humble firesides, 
in peopled towns, in lonely hamlets, in noble halls and 
quiet forest glens, upon the busy foam, and beyond the 
rolling tide ; yes, even where wealth and pleasure meet^ 
also where the poor, the weary and the heartsick are 
gathered; be thou there with thy gentle lessons and 
cheering promise." 

. *' What I say unto one, I say unto all," said the par 
triarch of the order, with tremulous tones, rising up from 
tho mound of earth upon which he had been seated. 

^' Brothers, we must labor; we are called to labor; 

20O 
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therefbra, oome to Uie work willingly, wonting labor no 
mcli grcftt miifortnne, biit rnllicr a Ucasing ; neither 
floont it mufortone to be poor. TUc eoa\ filled vitfa the 
holj prindpln of life, honor, faith, love and charity, is 
ridb, far abore price. Miefortuncs and tcmpLations may 
OOQW) and w<rig)i tu don for a Boason, yet keep the heart 
pore and nnitained from eviL Havo faith! The angel 
Futh, with bright monng wings, can cheer, lifting tho 
dark clonds higher and higher, and afar off, at loat, 
ditdoaing the heaTcnly world which lies beyond our own ; 
where the noble and tried spiril will iind rest and pcaco, 
- and the fall firnition of more than c&rthly riches and 
glory. llienfoTe, labor, and faint not ] labor, and woarj 
BOt with weU-d<ang, for great is your reward. 
' lAboT, omnia, ilnotBt 1 ' 

" Though slowly at fint appcan the good fw.which 70a 
labor, and soMy, silcDtly, steal along tho breathing in- 
flnmoe, fear not I it shall not die. It shall on onward I 
broader, and higher, and holier. When yoor share of 
the great work is finished, yon shall lie down to rcat ; 
the spirit gang home to God, hearing the weloonu^ 
'Well done, good and fwthfnl serrantl then hast been 
futhfbl orer a few things, I will make thoo raler orer 
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many, and with ono voico all rospondod aolomnly, 
*Ainen.'" 

** Brother/' said tlio crmino diicf, again approaching, 
and laying his hand upon my brow, ''thou knowest 
what has been spoken ; what sayest thou? '' 

I answered^ ** Oh, wise and powerful chief, I know 
nothing.^' 

Then was heard, in thunder-tones, '' Friends, brothen, 
countrymen, disperse ! " 

The stealthy tread was hushed ; only the gloomy pine 
whispered through the lengthened shadows, as Don Joan 
drew my arm within his own, and we turned our atept 
homewards. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

*■ Wmp aat Ua( (k« vo-ld ckaoeci ; did it kotp 
A lUU*, ekMS*l«M eaarK, 't «er« cauw lo «Mp." 

The nod motning, *Acr colTco hnd been served, and 
»11 prepar&tioiia for mj journoy ncm finialus], wc lUM'in- 
bUd in tlio liUlo dupol, nml uiiiusl in projor, for tJio 
Uemng of tlie Gkbai Snarr U> nlU'tiil ouch one of ua 
during all our joaraey of life and uf future labors, alao 
for oar ooontiy, «nd her Lleascd iDBtitutions, — for Iter 
mien, and all oonditiona of pooplo. Then, witli lighter 
bearU and cheerful countcnanocs, UwM valued frionda 
mounted, and aocompaoicd me aCHuo diatanoo apcm mjr 
way. HalUng at tin base of « friglitful aecUvitr, Sen- 
orita laabolla reined up her bone cloao bcaido mo, . 
and, gracefullj and affectionately, ipoke tbo far» 
wclL Mrs. Marvin followed her example, adding, 
" Brolbcr wo meet again." Don Juan, placing bia band 
Dpoa my bone's mane, addrencd me in tbe mjitu 
langnaga of bia order, into which, tbe night jwevioni, ba 
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had initiatfCd me. Father Ansclmo, approaching mo 
last, pronounced a fervent "God bless you." Tho 
escort respectfully touc]ied their hats, filling my mind 
with an impression of deep regret that I must Icare 
them. 

Upon reaching San Francisco, I found my business 
in better trim than I had anticipated. I looked with 
surprise and astonishment over tlio city. Making my 

comments to Judge S , while standing at his oflSco 

window, concerning tho endless variety of clianges and 
improvements which had k^cn going on since I left. 

" Ah, my boy," ho exclaimed, " havo you, Rip Van 
Winkle-like, been napping for tho last six weeks, that 
you havo forgotten that tliis is a fast ecwtbry^ and a 

FAST PEOPLE ? " 

Halvor and I, had quite enough, ^oin^ out, of that 
fast clipper sailing around tho Horn, until days length- 
ened into weeks. It gives one a most perfect appre- 
ciation of his own inferiority, ono moment riding moun- 
tain high upon a foaming wave, tho next, almost to the 
regions below in the trough of the sea ; then, as suddenly 
again changing to a calm smiling surface. But woo to 
him who trusts its serenity, lest he become food for tho 
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fishes; in another moment a more sadden and greater 
diange, the lightening flashes until the heavens seem 
wrapped in flame, ten thousand thunders roll and beUow, 
with snow and sleet enough to Uind you; while the 
winds are screaming, screeching, raging mad in the fleroe 
conflict^ to tear you from the froien rigging. If a man 
has the shadow of a soul hell feel it then. 

^Howdid you like crossing the Isthmus?" 

** Oh, I fared remarkably well, notwithstanding the 
disagreeable propensity of my mule^ to make sudden 
stops, sending me occasionally upon a soft bed of black 
^mud; one sees a few specimens of humanity, not at all 
agreeable to weak nerves and notions of refinement; 
in common phrase, we have to got used to them." 

** Yes ; one travelling that way learns to endure a 
thousand things he would never dream of at home." 

«« Precisely ; hark ! there is the ' Old South ;' I love its 
echoing dang, reverberating along the deserted streets, 
it gives one such a gloomy feeling, a grand loneliness. 
With the whole city so still and motionless like a great 
tomb, whose ghastly inhabitants have wrapped their 
mantles around them and lain down to ei\joy pleasant 
dreams." 
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"Twelve o'clock 1 Good bye Holvor. Como to my 
office early to-morrow moniing." 

Well, thought Halvor, as he drew himself up and 
glanced around the well-filled table, covered with a 
goodly array of edibles, mine host of Uie bountiful had 
furnished, these Yankees do improve a little, yea, a 
very little, in the fashion of swallowing their ooffeo 
boiling hot, followed by chicken and toast, without dis- 
secting the one or masticating the other. Ho strolled 
into the reading-room, examined the morning papers, 
then passed out to remark the weather. A dull day is 
it, and not a speck of blue sky discemablo, by looking 
straight up between the buildings of tho narrow street 

'' Going to get some rain, stranger,'^ said a man with 
a fresh countenance, puffing away at a cigar. 

"It looks somewhat like it, sir," responded our hero. 

** Eh, very like," chimed in a raw-boned chap, leaning 
against one of tho columns. 

Staring first at tho new-comer, then at the pedestrians, 
particularly tho ladies, ilr. Hazel turned aside without 
deigning any remark, not from pride, no ; his con- 
versation would be lost. Jewels of thought and mind 
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thrown *waj can never be reoorered to the impoverished 
owner. Troe, thoro is some one redeeming coin of vir- 
too horied in evcxy hcarti yet it often requires * skillfol ' 
miner and paUcnt lahoreri to discover and bring it to 
nsOi 
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CHAPTEIl XXVIII. 

Up, up tliofio shadowy, gloomy staircascny poichod 
almost among tlio clouds. ^Yhat! searching for tho 
eyrio of some ravenous bird, in whoso capacioua beak 
yon may chanco to get stowed away, if you aro not wisa 
YThen you get there it is not so bad a place after alL 
It looks quite light and comfortable. The carpet has 
been swept, the sofa, tables and chairs nicely dusted by 
the ofiioe-boy, and a nice coal fire is burning in tho 
grate. As you enter the curly-patcd African stares at 
you with those groat dreamy eyes, then drops them 
upon his book, as something like a smile floats around 
your mouth, at tho idea of one of his race commencing 
thus young to improve tho hours, so soon after tho chores 
ore done, in studying law. 

Tho desk, tho proper repository of the secrots, being 
kept locked, wo can 't examine that ; but wo may, iT 
curiosity dictates, peer into these antique boxes of trea- 
sure, stowed away in niches and convenient comonu 

21 
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.Look mi tbe golden pilot, oonikting of * few old bodki 
not fit for the book-case, * few worn mannaoripts, aome 
j kmdlea of grcaay paidunenta tiod with red tape, an 

I ' old ailk bandkcrchio^ and a pair of castoff alippen, 

aide by side with a few chdoo sheila, and minerals, not 

» 

j half so f<HrmidaUe an ariraj as wo expected. O, here 

! npon the table is a box of dgaia, and ^a doaen dioioe^'' 

ff 

I sent in by a certain well-to<b dient ; — bad,mjbad; 

bat oar lectnre is forgotten with the veadj weloome md 

I thelivelydiatof the lij^t-hearted owner of these valn- 

» 

aUeSi 

.** Ethan, yoa lutTe not told me how yoa ftond joor 
lorely wife.** . - 

''Why, Halror, yoa know one jost retomed fitm El 
Dorado is quite a lion, or rather, I iros, when I came, 
fer they wero not so common then as now. I attracted 
as much attention as the Boyal Bengal Tiger, and I 
found it quite easy to make acquaintance with the repu- 
tation of the golden wand in possession. One evening, 
while attending a social party at Colonel Harrey'ii I 
met Emilie T— — , daughter of Judge. T— — ; (joia 
used to know him.) I was more than pleased with her 
at first sij^t, and we made rapid strides towards getting 
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aoqaainiccL" My mind was. speedily mado upland it 

. doos not take long to got dio hymenial knot tiod/ wbini 

ono's mind is mado up. I find her, as the song 8ayB» * 

^ ' 'All mj fancy painted.' 

'You must call round often ; sho took quito a fancj to 
you tho other day." 

"And so, 'Squire, I am to understand your KoBon 
with Mrs. Man'in was speedily forgotten?" 

"Forgotten, Hulvor; I reckon it will bo about tho 
lost thing I forget. I i^'as interested to make her pro- 
phecy prove true." 

. " Precisely tho case with every ono who listens to thp 
words of a necromancer ; Uiey try to bring his prodio- 
tions out right" 

** But, Halvor, was it not singular, her meeting Iior 

brother after an absenoo of twenty years?" 

' "God's plans are not ours, and tho Credit Spirit works 

by means." 

' "I" know it iMtha used to say the same; Emilio 

reminds mo of it now. I am vexed if I ever forgot it 

for a moment No great wonder either, when oar 

heads aro full of all sorts, we havo to *take thepapen.*^ 
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•^Halyob, I have jott rooeived a letter firam an old 
dram in Calif<»niia.'' 
^'Eh I 'Squire I whati doos he saj?'' 

"to IV oft» cmm um vum fbirb^ 

•« Jolt lOn, Ifimnnr'ft Jhoaatg^ 
CAULTiftAt Comrrr, Gib 
** BnAjr,— From th« minM I wriu jou a hw linca. MIiIm 
and Uw bting totttwhat below par ia Uit eilj darlaf tUa kal 
wealhar, I kata takea a ma to Uit aMntataiai, for tho ftrat Ubm. 
For Uit ton of it, I fbraiikod lajaolf with mlaora' toola, ooatial- 
Sag of tKofol, piok aad tia paa. I hata boon bore tomt twowaokf 
]m>speoting, that Is, goiag around washing oat, a fbw pans of dirt 
here and there, to find a good place to dig. I hare dug ia all about 
two aira. (twentj-i&Te cents' worth,) just enough to saj * I dug gold.' 
I lore to see the miners work ; some of them haTO faith enough, 
from appearances to dig and dig for six months and more, without 
finding anything, —dig down two or three hundred feet, under 
ground and all around; thea the/ strike a big lead, where it 
yields them two or three huadred, perhaps a thousand dollars a 
daj, and thej make their pile. Then others dig awaj for yeara 
and do n't make gruK It's aTeryuneertaia business, and I should 
not like it at all, unless I could strike a big lead at first I am 
ia CalaTeras county, three hundred miles north of San Fraaoisoa. 
The weather is rather warm ; the tbermomatar runs from eoa hun- 
dred to one hundred and fifleea, aU the tUae, ia the shade ; bat 
we do not sufier with the heat, the atmosphere Is so pure anumg 
tha mountaias,^ quite a healtk/ ooaatiy, I hava tiaitad tha 
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great mammoth caye in this county ; tzplored it to the dittanee of 
half a mile from tho entrance : found chamhert, halla, ami a lake 
of water, as is usually found in cares. But did you fee the bis 
trees in this county, when you were hero ? If not, I euppoee you 
hare heard of them. Next to Niagara, they are the greatest euri* 
osity in North America, if not in tho world ; so it it said. The big 
tree, or mammoth tree, — although there are a grore of big ones 
— measures throe hundred and two feet in length, thirty-one feet 
in diameter, and ninety-three feet in cirourafercnoo, and ia said by 
naturalists to bo thrco thousand years old. This big tree was cni 
down or rather bored through, so they got it down after a fashion. 
Orer the stump they hare built a house, which forme part of a hotel 
kept for Tisitors. When thero is company enough, they got up oo- 
tillion parties and dance upon tho stump. It is large enough to 
form a quadrillo set. Upon tho upper part of the tree hae beea 
bnilt two ten-pin alleys, haring plenty of room all around them, 
and a houso oTcr them. 

It seems to mo that Nature tried what she oould do when ilia 
* got up ' this grove of trees. Thero are eighty-fire treet of the 
large kind in tho grore ; tho smallest is ton foot in diameter and 
two hundred and ninety-two feet high, and tho largest is foor hmi- 
dred and fifty feet high, and ono hundred and ten feet in oircum- 
ferenoe. This ono must bo rery old ; it is called the 'father of tha 
flock/ Tho in^ido of one of tho large trees that was down, haa been 
•burnt out, and thirty persons mounted on horses can ride abreast 
through it 

** I hare been out to-day a little way, hunting grisly bean, 
which abound in this region, but did not hare the pleasure of get- 
ting ono. I shall return to tho city in a few days, when I will 
write you something moro interesting ; in tho meantime, I hope 
to hear from you, and all tho news of home. The States will 
always be homo to us, and, as erer, wo consecrate many of oar banf 
thonghte to our own dear Now England." 
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''SiSTXR AlUut,'' said tlio qaondAm priest kamng. 
lack in hit ann chair, regarding lier as alio sat oaroea-.^ 
ing Mataka: '^Tell mo, was jonr married life happjf 
^ ** Why, tirother, do yon ask ? How could I he qaito^ 
happy, and my hnahand away so mudi? ". ..t f '. »> • 

** Not that ; I mean, did yonr husband love yoa audi 
labor to promote yonr happiness? '' . r "'-^ '* 

Altha smilingly replied : ** What pat that ideii inyonro 
head, brother?'' 

^ But, yon do n't answer my qaestion." 

She resumed, playfully, ** You know I do n't come tol 
confession. If my husband had faults let them rest ;' 
or, if he loved less than I did, is that to bo. considered^ 
a fault? It is not well for woman to give her whob. 
soul into the keeping of mortal, lest the too f<md lof«t. 
torn again and pierce her own heartb" - . , j 

** Come, suppose you get out some now work teadiing^ 

. . ■ ■ .j 

how to love wisely." 
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** Joko and smilo if you will, brothor ; I shall do no 
Each thing ; la bdk passion is not to bo taught^ it being 
a spark of tho invisiblo relation wo hold to tho Great 
Spirit, or Deity ; and ia tho wonder-working power pro- 
ducing tho pure, truo, and lovely, in human nature.'' 

'' Then, how can a soul full of this God-givon prinei- 
pic, provo a source of trouble or 8u£foring to its pot* 
sossor?" 

'* Simply, because wo have to do with mortals like 
ourselves, and sot our aflfoctions upon material ihingti'' 

" Altha, would you have all the world tarn stoici and' 

» 

embrace the principles of selfishness?'' 

" No ; I would only have them embrace tho reUgion . 
of virtue." 

** What do you understand that creed to bo ? " 
"The sublimo trutlis taught by the early philoso- 
phers : first, that tho principles of virtue 01*0 tho laws 
of God, from which none depart witliout sufToring for it 
in some way or other, and the doing good to others, or 
an emanation of the Divine Spirit which comes with-, 
out teaching and sliould be cherished. Happiness is tho 
state of pleasureableness which must bo the result of 
well doing. Therefore, a first love of God, or virtdo, if 



■«RP*«MM 



248 ALTHA. 

you willf coming lietwcen ourselves tod tho olgeet of oaf 
affections, will hdp to goard us against temptation, and 
dieer ns under disappointment^'' * . . * • *: 

*'Yoa adToeate marriage, of ooofbo?'' • >( 

** Where practicable, I do^ as it is a ceremony and' 
a state honored and Uessed by God, in whidi the great-' 
est amount of haiq[>incs8 is attainable.*' 

^ But, supposbg two persons united by tho numriaga 
ceremony, find themselves entirely unlika each otfaer,^ 
and they ^^i^^'^ be haiq[>y, what then?** ^* V ^ 

^ Brother, have done with your catechising; 0$xl% 
can 't I I wonder who hunted out that pusiHanhnoua' 
word?" 
** Why have you taken such a dislike to it, Altha?''- 
^ Perhaps, bocaoso it reminds mo of something ridicu-' 
loos," said she, smiling. " But I suppose I must tell 
you, if it does not do me any credit When almost a 
child, that is, soon after you left home, I found, as I 
imagined, a friend, one who was always talking of his 
disinterested regard for us, often telling me to come to 
him if I needed advise or assistance, in short, he would 
bo fiiy brother. I had something of an idea of consti* 

V 

tuting him my guardian angel; ime day I asked of 
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Ilim a trifling favor for a friend, which was * good 
word from him, and any gontlemen or common aoquaint* 
anco would not have hesitated long enough for me to 
have finished the request ; hut he said coldly, * I can 'i 
do it' I sprang up, confronting him with soom, ao- 
companied by a few bitter words, Heaven save mo from 
dealing out to any other. . Hero was a man, portly and 
lord-like, who could crush my petit form hotween hit 
thumb and fore-finger, saying : ' I can 't' It rang in 
my cars for days." 

*' A pretty guardian angel, forsootL How did he 
takoit?" 

•* Why, ho looked perfectly stupefied with astonish- 
ment, as I turned and walked away. And I never 
troubled my head concerning his friendship afterward. 
However, it did some good, as I did not know I had 
any temper before, and I immediately commenced the 
study of self." 

Said her brother, " I never thought I should like a 
woman with too much spirit, but a littlo is very dcsiraUe 
sometimes." 

But to return to our story : — 

" Do you believe your husband loved you ? " 
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^ Now I would like to know what leftson 70a liad for.{ 

thinking ao?'' :■£ 

0, pray do n't expect me to answer all the £«aki and i 

nngovemable whims, contained eten in one specimen of •'>. 

^ Altha, I remember oar friend Ethan nsed to doobt^ 
j the possibility of one person loring anoAer to any 

I extent, nnlem th*^ we« Icnred in return, mow p^ticb. 

j larly where there was little of attention, kindneaSi and^ 

mutoal sympathy to foster it** ' ^ ** 

i ^ «« Wait nnta he has been in love.'' ^' r 

j **}^\ mistake not, he has taken a fisw lessons al- 

l\ ready."' ' 

f * ^ What, most I endeavor to prove to yon, there is as ' 

wide a difference between love and fancy as between- 
Heaven and iarafirma.^^ -^ 

'* Precisely, provided yonr argnmcnts are sent like^ 
sky-rockets without end or aim." ^ 

** I choose to remain aboat as wise as the old lady I 
once heard trying to teadi a young girl wisdom ; after - 
having exhausted all her stock of argument and in«: 
vectives, she exchumed, with a look of irritation, * Well, * 



1 



• -Jl 



«l 






ALTHA. 



351 



I never; when one loves, they lovo without a shadow of 
reason for doing so, and they will lovo all tho same if 
misfortune and death oppose it I can't oomprohend - 
it,' said she, her feelings softening a little ; ' yet I have 
seen some of the disappointed ones bcoomo itiirs, too . 
pure and bright for earth, while others go down with,-, 
them 'whoso steps lead down to death."' 

"But, Altha dear, I know Marvin loved you.'* i 

"How do you know it?" said she, rising up wiUi a., 
look of interest 

"There it is, we affirm a thing ourselves and in tho 
next breath eagerly question another's knowledge. Qe 
told mo so, asking me to wateh over and protect you 
and Mataka; indeed ho prayed me to do so; oh! how 
earnestly ; yet, he never knew there was a tie of kindred 
between us. He told me no one could have had half bo . 
much power and influence over him as yourself, and he . 
could have made you so happy, but for his indomitable 
pride constantly rcbclliug against his better nature.- 
You ' had so little art, and no skill in dissembling, ac- 
cordingly, he discovered all, too soon for your happiness, , 
and before you were aware of it; your regard for him, 
and when you were all his own, how he liked to tease ^ 
you, in order to probo the depth of your aiTection. If 
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you liad been indifferent » or raved oocanonally, it : 

have done some good; bat 70a invariably mot hit 
linqnendee with that earnest^ pleading, suffering look^: 
it would have unmanned him, unloM he sheltered him** 
self behind tho wall of hateful prido. Ho did not dare 
to bo loving or agreeable, for. the same reason, fer youK 
earcsses and happiness would take tho temper all'oat 
of him, and he was afraid of getting into leading-^* 
strings. He would not be persuaded, iq» to the momciit' 
of his leaving home, that yon would bo left behind,"^ 
although, notwithstanding the influcnoe of your friends;! 
he needed to use commands, threats, almost violenoet 
compelling yon to remain ; yet, not until he was fairly: 
upon the water, every moment losing sight of land,^ 
would he be persuaded that you would not come,— and 
then, he was unreasonable enough to think that you did 
not love him.'' 

^ Poor, poor Walter,'' said Altha, with a look of an- 
guish, ^ he never knew what he threw away. But pray, 
do not make him out so bad." •! 

** I cannot believe it," continued her brother. ** He 
had no courage or inclination to earn anything at first ; 
if he did, he'd spend it ; at last» he thought he'd make 
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the cfifort, that ho might como home. He bonglit a- 
pioce of land to get worked, but his health failed too* 
soon to acoomplish mucL When jou oomo out to him 
80 nobly, he would not suffer you to know how much ho 
valued your love and presence ; he said it voxod him 
to see how easily you gave up your own pleasures andr 
comfort for him. I promised everything ho wished mo to 
do for you. The land is being worked as he suggested; 
it pays well already, and the prospect is, that you and 
Mataka will have a splendid fortune in your own rights 
He suffered, only his God knew how much, with that 
fearful pride, which prevented him from folding yoa 
to his bosom, and sharing with you every joy and 
sorrow." 

Mataka had slipped away soon after the convenap 
tion commenced, in search of Juba, and Mrs. Marvin sat 
weeping violently. 

*' I knew it would open the wound afresh, and make 
your heart bleed, but he wished you to know it^ that 
you might bo happier." 

''Oh! this is too much. It almost makes us call 
upon the grave to give back its dead. Why oould ho 

22 
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not have lei me knoim it| then I mi^i haTO done ao 
modi more for him.'' 

^ Do noi grieTO or crimmafte yonnelf ; yoa did mora 
than your duty.'' 

^^ I am not quite tore of that; H ii diffieuli to dedde 
where dntj endi in such 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 
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" The news ! tho news ! who'll buy tho ncwi ? " wip 
luted our cara from ono of tlio million uews-boys jostling 
each other in tho great emporium of fashion and faminCi 
whilo standing upon tho steps of the Irving House, wotdi- 
ing tho busy tido of strife — tho ebb and flow of human 
beings along tho crowded mart in Broadway and FulUm 
streets. 

"Arrival of tho Great Western from California, -« 
distinguished passengers. Who'll buy/' continued the 
youngster, edging his way first upon one side then the 
other, tho better to pi-otect his bundle of merchandiiey 
•*Tho Journal of Commerce; will you take, Mister?" 
thrusting it toward Ethan, eying him at the same time 
from beneath his dusty head covering, then turning to 
Halvor who selected a couplo of diSeront ones, much to 
the youngster's satisfaction, and handing him the bits, 
our two friends turned and entered tho reading Baloon. 
Halvor turned to the list of passengers ; his forehead 
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paled, tlien floahed, hit eyes lighted np^ and * faint smile 
migfat he seen hovering over those full lipa. He hand- 
ed the paper to 'Squire Eldridge who pemaed the list' 
widi DO tmidl mtoest « Po-iUe," idd he, di«m«iiig 
the namea whidi had atartled hia friend Haielt ^qnite 
an nnlooked for arriralt and 1 11 do m jaelf the honor to 
wdoome them*'' 

''Madam Uarvin, fSeunily and aenranla; qnite nnoaten- 
tatiooa, tmly,^ aaid Mr. Haid riamg, ** the ateamer has 
been telegraphed in, it ia joat time for her to be at ihe^ 
whart'' 

Ph>odl7, graceftdly, the ooean-diariot bore downt. 
plonghing the dark water, and daahing the white-peeked 
foam far upon erory ude. How many hearta boonded 
and wildly throbbed to welcome her predooa freight I 
How many longing hearta were joyoualy rotoming to. 
the simple pleasures and endearments of homo I and* 
again returning to bless the hallowed ground, a free- 
man's boasti and bend, with moistened lids, abore the 
green turf or the marble urn, where repose the loved, 
ones, who, weary with watching, have been soothed bj 
death's angel to sleep. 

0, those tedious delays, of custom officials, baggage, 
and portera, ere we are allowed to depart and ei\joy the 
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smiles of welcome, a little friendly chat, and a few brief 
rcminisenccs of by-gones. Assembled in iho drawings 
i*oom, Mrs. Marvin appeared to us beautiful and loreljr 
OS ever, while the brilliant Senorita Isabella Vonicia, with 
her small talk and the coquetting language of her 
ceaseless fan prevented any great display of sentiment^ 
' as we rehearsed, for j;he benefit of each other, sniitchos 
from the drama of the past. 

I learned from j\Irs. l\Iarvin that her brother had for- 
warded letters to an old friend of their faUiers, whom ho 
hod not lost sight of, owing to the kindness of some lib- 
eral minded gentleman he had encounterod in his 
travels. She might hear from this friend in^ a few- 
hours, until when, she would make no arrangements 
for the present, of domesticating themselves at the 
travellers home. While we were speaking, a gentle- 
manly clerk entered, and with a graceful inclination of 
his head presented Mrs. Marvin a silver salver, upon. 
which lay a card ; she took it up, glanced at it^ and 
smiled her thanks to the waiter, who readily inter- 
preted therefrom his answer. She turned to look at 
Mataka standing in front of the window, with child->like 
interest and prattle, watching the novel sights and 
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to the otmfbsed jargon of the tiireet bdoTt JuIa 
stood near balf oonocalcd by the hcary window drapery^ 
alie being privil<>god» taking cfaaige of the litde girL 
Her woolly hair^ pressed down dose as possible widr 
slender shell eombs, was ornamented with braids of dark 
brown ribbon, giving her head qnito a fixed-op appear^ 
anoe. A splendid set of masticaton shone between a 
pair of roond ruby lips shadowed by a sort of smiling 
grin ; soft blade eyes were swimmbg with an affoctiooate 
intelligenee, with the rich red Uood wellmg np^ and 
tb^g diedL and lip throogfa the dark stain*; die 
looked quite interesting. She was dressed in a lighi 
Uue cashmere, trimmed with bright buttons, and a litde 
green bilk apron. Not less attractive, to every gascr, 
appeared the prindpal part ^ our group who had to 
endure a sea of eyes upon all oocanons. Mataka was 
most simply dressed in a frock of French blue and white 
plaid sQk, fastened at the back and upon the shoulders 
with unique cameos, armlets, bracelets, and girdle 
fastened with the same, set in sprays of gdd ; these 
were the gift of father Anselmo, and worn for his sake. 
This dress and ornaments were suited to the stylo <^the 
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dolicaie child, wHoeo fair shoulders were loaded irith 'm 
shower of golden carU. 

Senorita Isabella, was reclining among the velvet 
coshions of the rosewood tctcHXrtdc^ inhaling the perfume 
of a choioo bouquet of flowers ; she was arrayed in a deli- 
cate rose color silk, the full flounces covered with tho 
richest black laoo, the corsage and sleeves covered with 
the same costly net; her hair was arranged, very much 
as when we first made her acquaintance, having tho 
same braids, waves and curls intermingled with gems, 
and an occasional diamond or spray of pearls, but with* 
out that envious muslin veil ; a satin shoe, with black 
solo and high hcols, something after the fashion of our 
illustrious grand-dames, fitted to admiration her proud 
little foot To that coquettish fan of pearl-feathers was 
pendant, a chain fastening a tiny bouquet-holder, formed 
of delicate pearls mingled with flowers of gold and silver. 

*' Senorita," said Mr. Hazel, bowing toward her 
flowers, ** you will have to depend upon the green-hooao 
for your favorites." 

'*Senor, I fear sa Thanks to the unknown friend 
who has sent me these ; I shall prize them more than 
ever now." 
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ed upon flowen^ breathed flowen, neaily all my 1^^ 
I will hopo jour futoro path of lifii may still bo atrewn 
with flowon destitato of thorna.** 
' A thrilling gla&oo of affection ihono from oat thoto.' 
dark aoul-fnll eyes, so delicately shaded by the long 
fijnged lids. Mr. Easel j^anoed toward Eldridge, who* 
^ was donor of tho flowers in qaestion, adding 

^ Oar friend here, despite his brasqne style, (his own 
opinion, however,) will do agroeaUo things. They flow 
nnwittingly fiom his gonoroos hearty and wo may lend 
heart and mind, for the time, to the ma^ of thmr 
happy infloenoe.'* 

A happy tear glistened npon the long lashes as 
Isabella playfiilly raised tho flowers to her lips in 
acknowledgement of the favor. Mrs. Marvin observed 
'Sqnire Eldridgo's hand tremble, as it lay open the' 
table beside her, for ho was possessed of a rare nnder-. 
^carrcnt of sentiment and feeling. 

She inquired, ^ Do yoa remember the magnolia that 
shaded the east chapel window, Ethan ? It was in 
fall bloom when we left ; a perfecti magnifleont snow-: 
wreath." 

«< Mamma,'' chimed in Mataka. ""How I wish we 
eoold have it her^'' 
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" Wo cannot have all wo wish, my child, yet no doabi 
we will havo many pleasures hero wo did not havo at 
home. We must learn, my dear, to prizo what wo havo 
in every situation. I do not wish you to forgot old 
friends, not even the flowers/' and she broshod hack the 
long curls and kissed the white forehead of hor darling. 

At tliis moment my attention was attracted towards 
Mrs. Marvin's costume, which was very raro for mo, con- 
sidering she never appeared to give tho subject a 
thought Dressing, for the gratification of hor friends, 
I think she might Iiave studied to bo well dressed, and' 
forgotten it the moment her toilet was completod. Sho 
was wearing a dress of shaded purple and black moire 
anUquCj the skirts omumentod with a broad trimming' 
of jet and chcnneille flowers, interspersed with shining 

leaves of velvet and satin, 'kerchief, stomacher, and 

• 

sleeves of rich ombroiderv. Tho muslin at tho throat' 
was fastened witli a spray of amethysts, also bracelets 
of jets, amethysts and pearls ; her hair was orna- 
mented with a wreath of the same, interspersed with a 
few delicate hair-fiowers of the same shade as her own 
hair, and one golden wheat, and a tiny shamrock en- 
livened tlie wliolc, by peeping fix)m those wavy pufb. 
T was taking in, at a single glance, what has taken me 
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wi long to deacribo, making tbo roadcr almost forgot tbo. 
card Mn. Uanrin had reocivod, when tho dork an*;' 
nonnood a fino-lookbg man OYidently hdon^g to thai) 
Society <^ Fricndi. His brown coat of tho finest doth* 

• 

shining hroad-brimmcd beaver, and powerful ihuno» 
snrpriaed ns not more than his dear hasd eye, and open : 
conntcnancey foil of goodness and manly pride, charmed* 
ns at first sig^i As he approached, Mrs. Uarrin arose 
and extemled her hand, bat he took, instead of one,' 
both of her's, within his own, regarding her with a look.' 
fnll of kindness and kro. '^ 

She drooped her head, to hide her emolioii, fixr die- 
was remarkably snseeptible to any little show of kind- 
ness from others; He passed one arm aronnd her duml-' 
deis, lifting her head and looking down into those 
sp^ttking eyes, imprinted a father's Idas upon her fore-' 
head, treating her as he would hare done a faTorito 
child, exdoiming '*Althal welcome, welcome home!'*' 
then leading her forward, Mrs. Marvin presented him 
to each in turn, as her father's friend. 

A pleasant word, a friendly grip and smile he had' 
for each ; he seemed so kindly disposed towards us, that 
we were immediatdy acquainted, and eiyoying oursdves. 
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Enquiries followed concerning tho voyage, and AlUia's 
Lr^'/n. r wliom lio bod known when a boy ; then ho spoke 
of iiis own people. 

Said friend William, as ho was called: 
; *' I thought I was going to meet a stranger, hat thco 
reminds mo so much of my friend General Walton, that 
I seem to have known theo all thy life,'' 

Said Altha, '* You remember when you visited father, 
how I used to come into the parlor, wishing you would 
look up from your paper and talk to me, and if yoa. 
chanced to look over the top of it^ how quietly I would 
glide away, not daring to speak a word." 

Altha had spoken this with more than her usual 
vivacity, and as she ceased, her Quaker friend agiun 
bent upon her those great brown eyes, answering, ''I^ 
thank thee," 

Ethan played with the tassel of the curtidn, while 
Holvor bit his lip, half vexed that both had resided aih> 
dor the same roof with her, without discovering what 
friend William had done, without seeing, the very touch- 
stone and foundation of her character, which was a 

gentle lovingncss, only satisfied with a powerful in- 
tellect to guide, and a stronger arm than her own to 
rest upon. 
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They ^^ aoog^i to win hor I7 aetting her upon m> 

pedestal to wonhip, frcm which pontion it would ha'. 

neccsMirj for her to come down with poBseaaion. For 

them it might have heen hotter, if thejr* AiU of nohlel 

thoughts and deeds, had loved her with fall faith, and 

expected the same lore and confidence in retom; the! 

simplest lesson, and snro of meeting sooogss. 

''How long docs thee think of stopping in thedfyf 

'^ Jnst so long as yon think adYisahlo; all important; 

hosiness concerning myself and child, my hrother ad- • 
vised me to refer to you, for coonsel, while I remained in 

the States. As for myself, I have veiy few acquaint- . 

anccs or friends in the city ; probably all have forgotten 

me daring my long absoenco, or at hest^ I am remem- . 

bored only as a dream of the morning, dispelled with the 

first ray of daylight, or the first adverse dead of ah-' 

scncc." 
** In like manner do you forget your acquaintances,^ 

said Halvor, with some show of interest 

** Mo forget,'' and she lifted her eyes with such a look 

of astonishment, encountering Us own. Wishing to 

change the cflTcct upon others she gaily remarked, ''Oh 

dear, every one I meet looks so sentimental, I am afraid 
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of losing my own individuality and following tbo fash- 



ion." 



« Bees gather around sweets,'' said our grave Qoaker 
friend.' 

'' Oh, fie, fio upon thee/' and a laugh of music was 
heard that echoed in every heart, making the pulacs 
thrilL 

What wonder it was the first time any one present 
had heard Altha laugh, a free, happy laugh. She had 
grown sad as memory peopled the world of the past ; and 
reflective, as hope with her starry wings folded, pointed 
only to a heavenly inheritance. She lived at that mo- 
ment in the present Halvor gaascd at her almost with 
a look of triumph, as ho watched her momentary confu- 
sion. Instead of resenting his glance she passed quick* 
ly to his side. 

** Halvor, do not mock me, my heart is full, full of 
this undesen^ed happiness, and I am grateful, very grate- 
ful, my friends, for all your past and present kindnecn. 
I am indeed oppressed with a sense of obligation fbr 
which you have only a share of my poor love. The con- 
trast of to-day with that of my leaving home years ago^ 
when all the cherished plans of life had died out in the 
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Mai, IcaYing it a wreck of hopes and fcan, partiall j 
reanimatod upon a foreign shoie only to bo Imried 

• 

with tho loved one in tho dmit^ complotely overpowers 
mo. Therefore, my friondsi yon will, yon must^ foigive 
all my ccoontricities.'' 

FiMrtnnatoly for me» other ties bound mo, or I should 
havo thrown myself at her feet^ and hasarded another 
• refusal,'' said Ethan, when reooonting the entertain- 
ment to his wifia. 

However, friend William was on hand, to prevent a 
scene, which he did, by drawing Altha's arm within his 
own, and leading the way to supper. 

Tho next day, I saw lllodam Uarvin and family, es- 
corted by oar firicnd William, m ranU for the stone coU 
togo by tho sca-^rt shore, whcro tho artist's lion reposed 
beneath the marblo portico, and the eaglo and the dove 
in arabesque, looked down from tho columned hall; 
escutcheons old and honored, of the illustrious dead, 
frescoed tho lofty ceiling. And Altha loves her sombro 
cottago home, near which the waves leap up and dance, 
and mocking, kiss tho rocky strand, making meny and 
mournful music ; or, when obedient to the storm — God's 
wrath,— they roll mountain4iig)i, swelling, roarinj^ 
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losliiiig tlio white breakers in their mod raga Often 

alone site our gentle friend, listening to the teachings 

from out great Nature's heart, filling a universe, form- 
:. ing a world ; or, on some pleasant shiny day, our friend 

William, with his loving wife hanging upon his arm, 
. dad in her rustling silver silk, her little grey bonnet 

shading thoso love-lit eyes, may bo seen treading the 
. walk so nicely paved with shells, leading up to tho door 

of the cottage, where they meet with a warm welcome 
. from our ecocntric Altha, who sits beside them or at 
. their feet, and loams, with a pure, heartp loaaons of 

worldly wisdom, the practical lessons of life. 
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CHAPTEB XXXII. 

** LnU'd Ib ike eovnUeM elutmben of th« lirmlii* 
Our tkaoghu an liak'd bj manj a hiddui ehaiai 
Awake bat one, and lo, what njrlads riM I 
Eadk ftampf ita imafe at the othtr fliMl^' 

^Halvob, this is our last nighty 'poritiTely tbe last 
night' I have been from home m whole week, and 
must retorn to-morroify or m j Emilie will he sending for 
me, or oying me down, as having left her bed and 
hoard, without just cause. I must return to-morrow. 
Now it is your turn to raise the veil, and let us hehold 
the wonders of your adventures.'' 

*^ Ethan, my friend, it is a long time sbee I have 
rehearsed my adventures. Indeed I have become quite 
miserly in hoarding my own affairs, believing they can 
possess no trait of interest ; but to you, who watched 
over me through that long tedious voyage, and through 
whose care I was brought back to life, I will lay aside 
all fastidious notions and reserva" 
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"Pray don't mention anything in the way of grati- 
tudo, for the debt is still upon my side" 

"Well, Ethan, wo will not quarrel about it ; wo were 
saved ; we are happy, and wo have yet something to 
live for. Usually the want of observation makes us 
thoughtless of the present and heedless of the future, 
and the melancholy fact is, that wo so often incrcaso oar 
amount of information, without practically increasing 
our amount of motive. 

"But to return to myself: When I left you at San 
Francisco I took the boat, and followed somo distanoo 

up the San Fuebla, having no settled purpose in my 
mind, being only on the look-out for something now 
and strange. I soon joined a party bound upon an ex* 
ploring expedition north. We were out many weeks, 
encountering hair-breadth escapes and privations, too 
numerous to paticularize at this time. However, at the 
expiration of six weeks, our whole party, myself ex- 
cepted, returned to San Joachim, completely exhausted. 
I resolved to remain for a time and try * Border lift! 
and joined a party en route for Oregon, to settle there. 
But owing to sickness, fatigue, and scarcity of suitable 

provisions, and almost impassable roads, it being the 

23^ 
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rainy seaaoDt we were obliged to encamp for better' 
weather, and to rocmii 

*^ I fell in with tlio party, some two bnndrcd milce from ■ 
their place of destination. They were twelve in number, 
the greater part having gone on with moet of the wag^ 
COS. One of their greatest fears was from the Indians, 
f dreading some hostQe tribe might come upon them. We 

had fbel and some food to procure, and to keep a yifff' 
i lant watch throogh fear of a lurking foe. 

^ There is so much ezdtement connected with herder 
« life^ that I entered into it with great leaL There was 

' * . • • ' 

a young girl, who had seen eighteen summers, among 
the company, with her father, mother, and hrother. 

^ |: They called her Stella Ivemoss; she was delicate 

and beautiful as a poet's dream. At times I have 
watched her, persuading myself there could be no 

J ties of kindred between herself and family. How often 

i 

2 i a rare flower is transplanted to an humble w&yside home, 

} as a link, to lead its oompanions to a better and heavenly 

i one. So it seemed with Stella. 

** I stood leaning against our rude tent, at the back of 
it, while the different members of our purty were en« 
I I gAgcd preparing the evening meal, myself listening to 
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tbo whispering of tho Icavps of tho sunonnding forest 
trees and the indistinct marmaring of a distant wate^ 
fall. Upon looking up, I saw tho gleam of a light dress 
disappear among tho trees, at tho left After a short 
time I threw my rifle over my arm and followed in the 
same dirr^ction, knowing it to be unsafe for ono to bo out 
alone far from the tent I reached the largo tree besido 

which the dress had disappeared. Beyond was a hugo 
grey rock surrounded by trees and stunted oaks. 

" I peered around for some time gently putting aside 
the bushes, and at last discovered an open space encircled 
by a belt of these tangled shrubs, tho space being cov- 
ered with evergreens, myrtle, and palo flowers that grew 
in the shade ; two or three stones wero lying there par- 
tially covered with moss. And there too was Stella, 
kneeling iu prayer. This was her oratory,— Naturo's 
o>ni temple, ' not mode with hands.' I was struck with 
surprise ; a feeling of curiosity tempted mo to listen, 
whicli I should not havo done in any other caso ; bat 
it was long since I had heard or thought of such a 
thing. She prayed for her friends, her country, then so 
earnestly for myself — for the stranger that had como 
among them. Her lips scarcely breathed a sound at 
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fint^ bat ihej grew eloquent^ with her faj^^Iieations, and 
I heard dktinctly every word. When she had eeaaed I 
stepped aside and walked away, she soon eome np with 
me^ and was going to spring past, I canj^t her by the 

• 

arm, and said, ' StcUa I want to talk with yea one mo- 
ment' She tried toftee hersell Half vexed, that she 
had no more confidonee in me, or a dislike to hear my. 
request, I remarked again, * Stella, I have heard yoor. 
prayer; I want to know why yon prayed for me?' She 
looked up frankly, and ««w««d: 

^ ' Because I want all my friends to join me in the . 
home to which I am going.' 

** What do you mean, Stella? I don't eomprehend you.'^ 

^'0, 1 am going home, far above the blue sky, and I 

-» 

want all my dear friends to come. You can't go now.' 
** Why, Stella, what can you mean ; you are not going; 

away, — you are not going to die." The tears sprang 

to her eyes as she murmured,— 
** * My friends must go to their new home without me; 

they must leave me here,' and a few tear drops fell, in 

spite of her cflTorts to restrain them. 

** Taking one little hand in my own, I said, ' Stella, 

why do you talk so? you are nervous.' 
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** Lang^ fti me if joawQIydiidoit Mfo1l7;7et I foel 
it, — Iknovit — eroyday, — eTci7lKmr,eroepi]ig,diill 
and oold axoaod ny beart I did not want to be left 
here ; bat I am willing, if God wills it I know my 
spirit will not rost|*and I want to know all my firiooda 
will meet me in Heaven.' 

" Stella, your parents most know aboat tbis. Your 
imagination, yonr over-wrougbt sensiUlities are derange 
ing jour system, undermining yoor bealtL** 

" ' No, no ! let tbem remain in ignorance of it^ tbcy can 
do nothing for me, more than they do; tbcy baTo no 
means of doing anything more. Hr. Hani,' sbe in- 
quired more cheerfully, ' did you crer learn to pray ? » 

" Yes ; when a child my mother taught mc. Sbe ia 
an angel now, and all, all have forgotten me.'' 

" ' No, no, do not say that ; God has not forgotten yoo.' 
And she sat down by me upon the fallen trunk of a tree 
Aud talkcfl with mo so beautifully of 'that bright 
world wrhich lies beyond our own.' 

"The night shadows hod gathered silently aronnd ns^ 
and the gentle dew was felt, sotting in its work of cbar> 
ity, to replenish the thirsty earth. When we retomed 
to the tent, Stella's mother seemed pleased with inj 
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attention, and ipoedily actod upon my tnggestioni to do * 
away the effect of the damp. 

"^ Daily, hourly, Stella drooped and faded, and wasted . 
to a shadow. Even the roughest woodsman of our party - 
was tranformed into a gentle nurse* when admitted to 
her side. 

MQno day, toward spring, I watched her, while her 
' mother was preparing something tor her comfort Stella 
seemed sinking, rinking. I bent over her several times 
to see if she breathed. Suddenly she started up and 
looked around. Mrs. Ivcmess was near her in a mo- 
meni Stella twining her arms around her neck, mur- 
mured, 

'''Good bye, mother; do not grieve for me,' and kiss- , 
iDg her, sank back upon her pillow. Father, brother, 
and the few friends, who composed all of our party, 

• 

immediately clustered around, and shared in the 
farewelL Once more arousing herself, she held out 

■ 

her hand to me, and I bent over her to hear her softly 
whisper, 

' Bemember — to die is but gain.' 

** The sun of her young life had gone out and left 
d^flrtVMui brooding around the hearth-stone. 

" I grieved to leave her 8lcq>ing in that grand old 
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forest, all alono. It was somo comfort to linger near 
her ; but tbero was no altcmativo. Wo hollowed 
out tho trunk of a tree, and in it ihado her bed, and 
buried her deep, and heaped on the stones and earth, to 
prevent tho prairio dog from digging for her remains. 
I lingered near tho grave : the full moon was shining 
gloriously, tracing gloomy and fantastic sliadows upon 
the ground ; I bowed my head and thoughts in prayer, 
to Stella, wishing her, from her mysterious home beyond 
tho skies, to inteix^ede for me, to watch over me, and 
make mo worthy to meet her at last 

" No answer of hoi)o came back to my sorrowing heart ; 
uo feeling of peace filled my soul ; but a sad thought, 
that she had forgotten me and earth, came upon me; 
utter loneliness stole over me as as I tried to comprehend 
tho vast gulf between us, and I threw myself in de- 
spair beside her grava Instantly a feeling of reproof 
shot through my mind. I hesitated; I looked up ; tho 
same solemn stillness i*eigned as before. I stood up ; a 
zephyr passed over my face, and this thought seemed 
spoken in tho inmost recesses of my soul — • Jesus is 
YOUR Friend ; He is. an all-sufficient Saviour ! ' I 
was conscious that Stella was above me, and sorrowfully 
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understood what I liad folt — tliat my prayer to her was 
mockery to God. I laughed at myself, and hdiered 
that I must he lahoring under some mental hallucixi- 
ation. 

^But there it was, as calmly and sensihly felt as 
though articolated hy the human Toke, and written 
upon ererything around. It was a sympathy of spirit^ 
soul answering soul, nothing to fear, but all to love. 
She had cast off her cerements of day ; she was an 
incomprehcnsiblp ray of celestial lights and had -been 
called home for some wise purpose, to wwk out the will 
of the Father — the Great Spirit Then I knelt upon 
SteUa's grave, and poured forth my soul in prayer as 
only a strong mmd can do, when it feels there is a 
power superior to its own futile reason. I walked away 
calmed with a light and holy calm ; and now, in mj 
more peaceful hours, I can feel that spirit-influeneo 
cheering and guiding me. 

*'I left the tent and the wayside grave, and struck 
out upon a new track. Beaching the Pacific shore, I 
took passage in the first convenient packet, for the old ' 
world, with the Bible for a companion — Stella's Bible, 
her dying gift I passed through lands of. pagan dark* 
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ness and gross superstition^ unto the distant shores of 
Palostino, even to the summit of the Mount of OUtcb, 
and the spot where stood the TcmplOi once the gloiy 
and pride of Jerusalem, now a heap of broken ruins. 
How could I fail to trace in all the wondeivworking 
power of God ? How could I doubt the Gospel of Jesus 
Christ the Saviour? while lingering near those hallowed 
places, the mind expands with benign inflneneOy and 
fills with divine charity. 

24 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 

** And tk^ who befor* were ttruigtrt* 
Ueeting ia exile, beeaae elralghtwajr m friendi." 

LoaovuLonr. 

Onoe more I stood upon the shoro of oar golden coantij 
cunwte for home. I longed to meet my sister and give bor 
a brother^s love. I longed to meet my father, as erery 
shadow of his former harshness had been effaced, feeling 
perhaps I had done better to have borne it more patiently,* 
and eounted myself as the only one in error. I 
longed to traverse the grounds and halls of old Har- 
vard Univcraity, and mark how many of former friends 
and associates would rceognizo mo. 

One morning I started fromtho city of San Francisco, 
for a day's ride in the adjacent country, to make my 
self better acquainted with its scenery and facilities, and 
ruralize a litUo among the fertile hills, bold, jagged 
and picturcsqua 

After two hours' ride, I suddenly encountered a party 
of two ladies, mounted upon splendid Spanish horses. 
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and six swarthy, fantastically drossod men as attcndenta. 
I stared at the party with no littlo interest and cori* 
osity. One was a dark Spanish lady, a splendid beauty; 
the other I Judged of Saxon origin, delicate, with a 
fair skin, and very interesting. I bowed as I passed ; 
the delicate lady it^tumed tlio salute witliout seeming to 
notice my rude stare, and I felt I must have known 
her previous to that meeting. To somo remark of her 
companion, she replied : — 

" One of my countrymen, senorita ! *' 

Instanter, I turned my horse, without thinking of 
etiquette at all, and rode to the side of the Uuly who had 
returned my bow, despite the savage glances and roadj 
gathering of their retainers. I offered her my card, 
whicli she accepted, glanced at it and bowed, repeating, 

** From Boston ; 't is a long timo since I have had the 
pleasure of meeting one from tliat dear city.'* 

"Was it your home, lady,"" I asked, bowing in turn, 

•* Yes, it was for a long time." 

*' Let your being a countrywoman be su£Scient excuso 
for my presumption, and allow me to accompany you by 
your side. 

''It is the surest passport to our homes," said she, 
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"jet in our botdw life, wo loam to wolcomo the 

JUtor two Iukitb' plesfianl ride, Uio ladies roinod iu 
Hmr stecdi^ ngnifjiog their intention of reluming. I 
folt leLuctwit to pwrt with tbcm so good, and begged 
penniBnon to aooompan; ihcm. 

" Uoat luppj," thqr answered, " but our roncho is 
Mtne distanoe from hoo; it nill bo night before you cau 
' ntBio, And joa an alone." 

Amiring tbem tiiat I would brave all danger, wa 
galloped bomcnrard. I soon found I hod not eooated 
Tipon thfl ^irtanfft 

ArriTing at tlte lodge, the l&dj dispatched a Berraat 
tar licr brother. She cordiaUy invitod mo to alight and 
partake of some TcfreahmcDt, which inritatioD, I waa 
happy to aoccpt. Upon rising to go, I looked in vain tar 
mj honot which I had left in core of the groom. 

Siud mine host, in answer to mj inquiry, 

" I Knt your horse around to the monage. It ia too 
late for yon to retom to San Frandsoo tonight" 

Bot I was determined not to listen, the thought eutet^ 
ing my brun, that it was like fbrdng myself upon them. ■> 

** Unko no excuses, my ixm," said he, " I shall itot 
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consent to havo yon go unless it is very inconycnient for 
you to remain, and then I will send on escort irith yon. 

'* However, at length I was quite pleased with the idea 
of remaining, although it had been the farthest thbg 
from my thoughts. 

I found Mr. Walton, or Father Anselmo, quite onler- 
taining for ho had been a traveller and a scholar, prin- 
cipally educated among Catholics ; but his feelings and 
views had changed somewhat, and ho was living con- 
tented upon his own estate, surrounded by a numerous 
dan, all free and happy, yet owning him not only 
their superior, but a friend as well as master. Ho seem- 
ed to live but for their interests and do good wherever 
there was occasion. I told him frankly of my meeting 
with the ladies ; he smiled. Ho seemed to comprehend 
every tone, every feeling of the heart. Perhaps his 
early misfortunes, education and subsequent seclusion 
all conduced to teach him that great important study of 
man. I lived over with him my travels and present 
situation, for which I received an invitation to stop 
with them. I might say, with truth, that wo wero 
well met, and my heart warms toward him oven at this 
hour. 
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I leturncd to die dtj with my hone, followed by a. 
native leading another, as Father Aaclmo would not hear 
of my leaving him except with the promise of immediate" 
letnm. - 

Hoon and days glided imperoepUbly by, numbering', 
weeks e'er I had had time to think. Eveiy day 
making it more difficult for me to leave my new finmd 
friends. Madam Uarvin's society had become necessary^ 
to my happiness. 

^'O, hoi" sidd 'Squire Eldridge, raising his feet 
a round higher, and sitting back in a comfortaUe comer 
of the sofa, ** I wonder that I never thought of that 
before, and you so suited to eadi other.'' 

** Always the way," returned Halvor, slightly smilbg;* 
''when wo know a thing we wonder why we never 
thought of it before. I purposed telling her of my re-' 
gard. One evening after candles had been brought 
in, the intruding insects brushed away, and the screens 
fastened over the windows by the careful domestic, I 
commenced telling her of my future plans, and found* 
her capable of appredatmg and encouragbg me con*^ 
coming them. 

[Here her brother entered, intermpting us, when' a 
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long oonyersation followed, concerning free institationa, 
and tho best metihod for advandng ciYilixation and 
cliristianity.] 

*' As I sit hcra/' ^id ho, '^in this isolated spot, and 
watch tho affairs of home, (for it will always bo regarded 
by mo as home,) I rejoice to see the works of her sons, 
her noble, frccbom sons, and I would never have them 
careless, or thoughtless of her interests and principles. 
I can sympathise with every true-hearted brother; my 
blood bounds with enthusiasm, when I think what our 
fathers suffered, toiled and bled, to gain freedom for 
posterity. I do not speak of any immediate danger, 
yet I would not have them suppose themselves wholly 
secure in their dreams of peace and self-enlightonmcnt, 
honors and pleasure, while evils are, or may be creep- 
ing, slowly, yet surely, into their hsarU and homo. 
'Tis not for mo alone to cry out a warning, lost thoy 
brand me with tho mark of shame, and prove that I 
onco turned away and followed after other idols. bit- 
terly, bitterly I have lamented the evil doing of those 
who caused mo to become as an alien and a stranger in 
my own country. 

. ''I am aware of my own folly and guilt Bat I 
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young, witlumt guide or home^ and IdndneM conqnend 
my lialf-matorod prindplca. Much moro,'' said ho ria* 
ing, '^migfat be said upon this talyoci ; bat a woid to 

tbe wiao is soflBcient" 

oooooooo 

The morning tan shono brightly in at the litde win- 
dow, and the cooling broeie fanned my fiyveved biow, at 
I awoke, with a confasion of imagea in my brain, of 
the pravioas erening's eoiiTenation, and. the tnan of 
thooght it had anggeslod. 
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•• LiTCi of great in 

W< cu tnkJM oar litci luUim*, 
And dep>ninf . Ion bcbiail u 

Foouiept DD tb* udJi of t)m« I 
FMIprinu that, pcrhipi anolber, 

Sailing o'lT tifs'i •alcmn i»>Ib, 
A forlorn and ahipwrtckeJ bfotkcr. 

Seeing, maj take beart Bfjain." 



Ax twiliglit I walked with AltliA around the gnuindi • 
m Etoppcd beneath the flon'cring a c a ci a, within tbo cn- 
do6un) of tho littlo churdt ; wo remained for • tinw 
nlent and thonghtful. " Altba." I enquired, taking her 
hand within my own, " have you not already discovered 
my iU-cODccalcd affection for you? will yon go with mc? 
will yon bo my belter self, always cheering mo ia the 
path of nght, and nen'ing mc in thcpathof duty?" 

Sho ttunod her face from me and remained tflent 
WTcral aecoads, to mo on age When sho looked np 
■cmrcelf a tracv of emotion wai upon her pale chock. I 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 



** Lives of groat mon all romind na 

Wo can mako our Utos tubUmey 
And departing, IcaTo behind na 

Footstopa on tho tandt of time I 
Footprints that, perhaps another, 

Sailing o'er life's solemn midn, 
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, 

Seeing, may take heart again. ** 

hOMQVEUJOm. 



At twilight I walked with Altha around the gixmnds • 
we stopped beneath the flowering acacia, within the en- 
dosoro of the little churcli; wo remained for a time 
silent and thoughtful. " Altha/' I enquired, taking her 
hand within my own, " have you not already disoovcrcd 
my ill-concealed affection for you ? will you go with me ? 
will you bo my better self, always cheering me in the 
path of right, and nerving mo in the path of duty?'' 

Sho turned her face from me and remained silent 
several seconds, to mo an age. When sho looked up 
scarcely a trace of emotion was upon hor pale check. I 
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WM almort TSZod» sLo appeared so c&lm while I vaa 
trembling with ezeitcaioiit. 

"Tell mb, tell no Allha, do you love mo?" 

Her ojes weiafoll of confitlcnoo, and kying bcr hand 
upon mj •rm, >be anawcrod " Halvor, jod aood not be 
told that I love joa, and d«iro to inBuro yonr hapj^ ' 
neet. Tot, I nu; not accept the blessed privilege of 
■baring joar Iubm and makiag you happy." 

"Altha, thii u wretched; what mean you? do yon 
doubt my lore for you ? " 

So, not fiir a moment; — I boliovo our sonls an 
united." 

I bdd ber hand in mine. I wondered how she could 
bo 10 calm. 

"Halvor, wo should bo wrapped np in onnclves^' 
we ihoold forget our duties ; lot us end this sceoo. Toa' 
have important ofioirs to attend to ; tCHne of yonr bo- 
loved countrymen havo appointed yoa to a pontion of 
honor ; they expect much from yon; yea need wwe of - 
my assistance in the way of duty ; yon only wish my 
sympathy and yon will have it My child roqtufet all ' 
my attention; for her sake I pve it to her; fw her 
fatber'sMkel would not fiwgettbii duty; jetUbhard' 
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to rcfoso tihis great luippiness— ^tliia grdateii of eftrtUy- 

blessings." 

" Altha, Althft; oh, why do you mock me— why do 
you deal out agonies every moment, worse than death? " 

But Altha hod fainted ; she had been tried in tho 
furnace of affliction ; she had experienced sorrow's 
sternest discipline. Her heart answered — ^I go with 
thoo : thy God shall be my God ; thy people shall bo 
my people." Though not on earth, in heaven she will 
fulfill that promise. 

I must say I was anything but sensible or icoaon- 
ablo that night I met Altha the next morning in the 
breakfast-room, looking rather hagard, I suppose, as I 
had not touched my pillow. She was standing at the 
window ; I went up to her and dropped upon an ottoman 
near her. As she turned toward me, I covered my faoo 
with my hands. 

Said she, laying her hand upon my arm, '^Halvor, 
Holvor, where is your fortitude? you see I am calm." 
, It had tho desiixnl effect, and I went through the oero- 
mony of breakfast very well, though my soul did wince 
a little occasionally. I gave her my arm, and we stroll- 
ed out, the bettor to familiarize ourselves with the proa- 
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peci of a separati<nL We lingered near the acaeiii flofh 
erisg Vranches, upon the spot where we had made the 
revelation of oar love. Every aoone^ every animate or 
inanimate thing gecmcd ftdl of life and happiness. Her 
hand rested in mine. Father Anselmo came from the 
little church and passed ; before we were aware of his 
presence, he had sainted us, and laying his hand upon 
onr own, repeated — 

^ What God hath joined togoiher lei no man pat asmi- 
der. I know/' he added, after a short pause, ''that 
you have both loved each other from the first moment 
of your meeting. My sister's peculiar notions, that she 
oaght to devote herself to her diild '* 

^Brother, I think I must abide by my dednon; 
yet if Halvor grows weary or dispirited at his labors, 
then I will bo to him all he or you can wisL'' 

I strained her to my bosom, and and giving her one 
long wild kiss, in which we might have exchanged our 
souls, I gave her to Father Anselmo, and prepared for 
instant departure. I would not trust myself with a 
longer farewell Softly I passed her door ; it opened; 
•—there stood Altha. I sprung forward, and she 
wound her arms around my neck. Her features 
were rigid as marble, a cold dew stood upon her 
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forehead. I was friglitcncd ; how could I have thought 
her calm and calculating ! " Speak, Altha ! speak but 
one word ; say that you will bo cahn ; say that you 
will wait for me, and I will cnduro this separation for 
your ^ake, and come back." 

She opened her eyes, and by a strong effort of the 
will, which often stood her in times of need. She an- 
swered, " lurUl iffait" . 

She walked with me a few steps, when tho last kiss, 
the last "God bless you" was spoken, and giving her 
into the hands of her waiting-woman, I sprang down 
tho steps, for the call had twice sounded, thai all was 
ready. 

" Halvor, can this be true ? " 

" Only too true, Ethan." 

"And you met ]\Irs. Marvin upon tho deck of tho 
Groat Western again, for tho first timo since that part- 
ing?" 

** Even so ; it is as you say, Ethan." 

" I must say you are a perfect bundle of eooentrici- 
ties, both of you. Possible that you remained under 
this roof forty-eight hours and never spoke of your sen- 
timcntfi for each otlicr?" 

25 
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^YnaaAj; no word passed botwcon us except under 
jonr own eycsL I intend to wait patientlj, if posriUe.'^ 

^O now, I comprehend Altba'i improviiotore lost 
eroiingv jnsi before loaving tlie drawing-room. She 
itill dooms you to labor f<Mr iho benefit of your peoplsL'' 

Qol forgH DOi I am with 70«« 
Sharing in hMtfi thj eroM aad sksia I . 

BfltiU know their kiadrtd ; 
For ihoo I oing this wild rofiraia. 

Go I bo may nnd bo otoftcUhet, 
Bido the pit nnd floo iho onaro ; % 

OomnT, Fusxo, and BMiTHia« 
AU thj loto and traet mvsl ihsMu 

Qol thj watoh-word it io noihiag I 

Qo I thj banner lei it watt 
Cer the tmo of ofery nation, — 

Fear no tjrant, own no olavi I 

Thy lamp to guide a Sarionr*! lore. 
And cheer thee on Ufe'i toiliomo waj ; 

A cloud bj daj, bj night a fire, 
Fointing to heaTen'e oeloetial daj. 

Said 'Squire Eldridgo, **It is rain and futile to specu- 
late apon the probable future of two sudi eooentrio bo- 
ings, who, by a simple element of the will, can yield 
interest and happiucss for the benefit of kindred or 
cduntry. I suppose it is another ono of the lessons of 
the great spirit akin to Hcavm!* 



CHAPTER XXXV- 

SIiL Hazel touched the boll ; his ring was answered 
by Pat, witli hU broad shining face, full of enthusiasm 
and obstinato humor. Said Ilalvor, handing him a 
bright quarter, *' Call a carriage in half an hour, and 
sec my baggage pix)perly put upon it." 

''Shurc, sir, an' I'll bo afther doin' that same, mis> 
thcr/' making a grand flourish, in which his whole per- 
son largely participated. 

'' Patrick," called Mr. Hazel as the Hibernian started 
for the door, " how long have you been in this country? " 

''Ah ! to bo sure; just three years and a day next 
Eiister, yer honor. Bless tJ;o day that I set fut in it** 

" You liko it then, bctt<»r than your own country V* 

" Och, by the j)0\ver3, there's no plaoa liko our own 
Bwato Ireland, where the pure water and the green 
fields makes us comely and hearty." . • 

" Then, why did n't you stay there, or rotom 
again?" 
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*^ Ah, to be share, an' its mo that lores the honoat 
penny 1 get, and tho spot o' land, and tho bit o^ lornin' 
for tho childcr. Uurrah ! hnrrah I** said ho, ^ for the 
blno flag of Ameriky ! May tho Houly Mother bless the 
land of mo adoption I " and having rdiered himsdf of 
this picoo of enthusiasm, ho modo his exit 

^Ethan, what need of a farther lesson ? Do wo ra- 
quire a stronger ineentivo to carry on tho good woric in 
thousands of tmo hearts? Not to nudco Pat mora of a 
machino ; not to suppress the energies of the man» by 
protecting tho institutions our fathom founded^ that the 
light of our happy country may never shine upon the 
day when despotism, with giant stride, shall stalk 
through our borders^ ^PP7 ^ ^^ dawning when 
tho plague-spot of a nation's weakness, or secret sins, 
havo passed and are forgotten. 
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** Press braroly onward ! not in rain 

Your generous trust in liumau kind ; 
Tho good which bloodshed could not gain. 
Your peaceful zeal shall find. " 

Whittibu 



A DARK-EYED man, with raven locks slightlj sprinkled 
with silver, and twbtcd in careless mosses above his 
lofty temples, i*eins up his splendid hay in front of the 
Boo-sido Cottage, and thi'owing tho hridlo over tho stone 
IX)st, enters with hasty step that simple, beautiful pai> 
lor, and kneels to tho lady of tho house. She strokes 
back his damp locks and smiles, biXMiUnng words of ' 
faith and hope, pointing to a bright star arising in the 
future, faintly shrouded by ignorance and wrong Then 
tho chevalier, rising, forgets tho passion murmur that 
swayed his soul for n moment, and answers with holy 
words and eloquent aspirations, until choerod and 
strengthened he goes forth again to labor and to toaiL 

No wonder man sinks in tho strife and turmoil of 
life. I would, that liko Halvor, all might have 
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trne a heaTenly and earthly friend. He has fingot- 
ten his wcarineai and wcakncM as he goes fbrth, while 
she, the idol of his soul, our gentle Altha, seeks her 
doset^ and prays f<Mr him, and thai no idolatroos lore 
enter her hearty to change her purpose of a qniet 
peaocftil life. 






I . • 



CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

The stars look down upon tho dusky Park, telling to 
tho murmuring fountain their hearts' worship in radi- 
ant glances; tho crystal drops leap up with glad joy 
at tho oft-told tale, then quickly steal away, to cherish 
tho dark earth, or, linked together mirror the sleeping 
lake. As ever, forms aro hurrying along tho gravcUod 
walks, some filled with lovo and happiness and tho dear 
imago of homo and friends. Others aro howcd down 
with cai*e and sorrow. They have no heart to look up, 
no soul to smile. We glanco at such sympathizingly, 
and pass on. Would they could hear our thoughts as 
wo look back after them. Take courage, friends ; wo 
have lived a day of sorrow ! tho dark clouds aro post I 
wo aro happy ! Be not disheartened ; you may smilo 

again ; only keep the heart pure, and remember tho 

* 

Groat Spirit forgets only those who forget hinu 

Sco yonder sculptured marblo front, and tho buiv 
nished silver plate upon tho hall-door ; there Halvor^s 
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father dwcllt. Lot lis enter* A familj groajk, AnneUe 
is home, and is placing a game of chess with our 
favorito lawyer, Ethan. Mrs. Eldridgc, with Annette's 
fond husband, and Halvor are bending over some now 
engravings in another part of the room. The piano is 
hushed, because father is reading the papers ; ho lowers 
it and looking over the top of his gold-bowed specks^ 
exclaims; 

** Ah ! these umi, know-nothingism, for instanee, 
I wish they would have done with it^ as a perfect hm^ 
hug. Don't you think sof addressing his words par* 
ticularly to Ethan. 

**I don't know, sir," is the response. 

** Father," said Annette, glandng ardily at the lorn 
ycr. ** Uow do you know but he is ono of them ? " 

** Pfihaw ! not him, 1 11 bo bound ; he has too much 
sense." 

Ethan liaving finished the gamo of diess, walked 
away to the window, whero he is joined by Halvon 
Interpret their silent language, it says: ^Bo not dis- 
couraged, labor and wait; yes, wut to see if in vain we 
have given our time, our talents, our wealth, our friends, 
and long years of exile, for our country's good." And 
Halvor's dark eye, and the white circle around the mouth. 
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Lctraycd a cloud flitting over tbc soul as lio thought of 

Stella's grave, tlio lessons in the wildcmcasy and Altha, 

whom ho styles tho star of the seo-sido oottagu. 

o o oooo o.o. 

It seems but a dream of yesterday that wo stood in 

that dear old room, in the stono cottage ; tho rain pat- 
tered uT^m tlic window panes, tho box and tho hemlock 
swayed in tho rubbing wind from off the foaming water. 
Wo were not alone. Friend William and his loving 
wife, Ethan and his New England bride, AUha and 
Halvor, and the splendid Isabella ; even Mataka, dad 
in the gala dress of childhood, was there. But still wo 
wait, and chat, and watch tlie storm. A carriage drives 
furiously to the door. The reeking coacbman, in oil- 
cloth coat and hat, lets down tho steps, two men spring 
out, tlieir slouclicd hats pressed hard upon their fore- 
heads, one wrapped in a heavy grey shawl, tho other, in 
a Spanish cloak They enter tlic Iiall and throw hata 
cloak and shawl at tho wondering attendants Who aro 
they ? Tho parlor door opens, Altha is clasped in tho 
arms of a brotlicr ; his stone-grey beard contrasting with 
her wavy brown hair as he bends over her. Beside tho 
half-fainting Isabella kneels a haughty Spaniard. Tho 
loud thunder's roar has ceased ; tho red lightning has 
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leaped liia aombro dond-ear and roUod awaj ; the son 
acta glorioudj in tlio west Agiun the door opeiis».a 
dcrgyman, with book, and long black robe» enters; 
Aliha chokes down the rising sob^ Halvor walks to her 
side ; friend William eamcstlj watches the pale dieek. 
Is she going to lose a companion or gain a friend? 

Behind Mataka's golden cnrls Father Anselmo's eye 
and lip are shaded ; Senorita Isabella is standing side 
bj side with the stranger, with joined hands ; Ethan and 
his bride are upon each sida The man of God intokos 
a blessing. listen : — > 

^ I Don Henri Vcspud, do take thee Isabella Vcnieia 
to be my wedded wife, to love and cherish for ever.'' 

Father Ansclmo rises ; he^speaks his home language 
With years and wisdom his heart has not grown cold— 
hia manliness has not died out **6od bless you, my 
children," he murmurs above the bride and bridegroom. 
He takes Altha's hand, and, joining it with Halror's, 
presses them Iwtween hia own, and looks up to heaven 
with a mute appeal He turns to Mataka; fondly 
again and again he kisses the wondering child, and 
strains her to his bosom. He turns away, and in that 
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darkened chamber, in prayer, he pours out his Teaming 

soul to the Great Spirit 

ooooooo o 
The last parting embrace is given ; the last farewell 

word has been spoken ; Father Anbclmo and Don Yo^- 

puci with his bride, are seated upon the deck of tho 

Ocean Bird, that 

• Walks the waters like a thing of life,'' 

returning to their golden home. Don Juan Yenicia is 
married to an Anglo-Spanish maiden, and they am 
happy. 

Father Anselmo, with his numerous dan — a mixed 
people, lives to do good, with Isabella and her husband 
to preach likewise. *' They that trust in their wealth, 
and boast themselves in tho multitude of their riches, 
none of them can by any means redeem his brother, nor 
give to God a ransom for him 1 '' Donna Isabella and 
her husband share with Father Anselmo a homo. 
- Deacon Breck defrauded many, and was long since 
ejected from his clmrch, and died among tho Mormons 
of tho West, 

Our two worthies — Ike and Mose, — Father An- 
selmo, greatly interested, traced them to New York. 
Alas, how wretched! Ike was lying upon one of tlio 
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irbarvcBy tattered, filthy and hamoIoM, tho fruit of his 
vagabond life. Moso long ainoo filled an unhonoicd 
grave. 

Oar early frieuda, Mr. and Mn. Vale, aro still livings 
tho favorites of wealth and fashion. 

Generva, Altha's sister, snntmndcd by her diildren, 
is covered with cares and honors 

Coonsellor Eldridge, in his ofikOy is still watchM and 
steadfast^ while our friend William is quietly doing 
good in tho beautiful city of b 

But our dearand noble Alth* and Halvor are atill 

# 

doomed to lador ahd waik 
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the use of Schools and Academies ; in Throe Numben, with a 

copy for each page. 

No. 1, Commencing with the First Principles 10 

No. 2, Bunning-hand copies for Business Purposes. • • • • 10 

Vo. 3, Very fine copies, together with Gorman Text and Old Sng> 

lish 10 
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jjjos nxvoa ahd oo.'8 FUBUOAziamL 
HEW BOOKS nr FBES8» 

TO BB ZSSUBX> THIS MONTH.. 

BOSTON COMMON; A Tau ov Our Owv Txhk 

12BI0. 556 pages. Frioa, $LS5 

Thii work ii unirenAlly nfudad m combining betnty and 
•tzeDgth aod pzaoUcal taliw, to m digiM nid/ if ef« ifiialM 
•a AmaricAn author. 

It pcomlaQt to havo aa Immwmi Mk. 

ALTHA; OB, Shells reoic thb 8nAn>. Bj Mn. Ada 

IL Field. 12mo. Cloth, priet, $1 

«• There ie a ipirit in laaa, and the iiMpteftka of the Almighty 
gmth nndentandiiig.'' 

Ihie aoir work ie written in a ityle diflbnol ftom aoelof tfM 
proiont literature. Happily ehowing the qpirit of the thMi» II 
aboonds in roUgion and patriotim, diowiiig in iti wtMm o«*> 
borrta of aentimont and aileotion the beaaty of the inaflr lift, 
the wealth of happineai wedded to dnty. 

KAISma THE VEIL; ob, ScmBi nr thb Oouim 

12ino. Cloth, prioe, $1 

Thli work baa boon pronounced one of the meet unique and 
earioue Tolameo that baa boon published §n many jean. Its 
odditj of stylo, the peculiar idoas of the author, the •lugnl^ 
aneodoios which ho intioducos, which are of themeelTeB amusing, 
while they sorre to instruct,— all combined, are suiBeiept to make 
it one of the most readable books of the piesent day. In it wiQ 
be found portraits of wdl-known court offcen, Ae., together with 
a full €xpo$io( the Stool Pigeon Bnainom aa it has be«i eanied ' 
out in the difEorent cities of the Unioa. 

SENTIMENTS ON SOCIAL LIFE. 82mo. 
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